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Hark the huntſman's . to wandehe mik 
horn - 18 
How ſweet are the b e enen 
Had I but the wings of a dove 71 
How blythe was I each morn to ſee 146 


How can I * believe you | - 177 
Hark ! hark ! o'er the i what glad tu- © 
| mults we hear - 190 


How little do the landfmen know 41 

Hence with care, complaint, and frowning — 
He who a virgin's heart wauld win 242 
He that will not merry, merry be 287 
Haſte, haſte, Amelia, gentle fair - +» 306 
How happy were my days tillgow , 302 
How had hs my fate - ,.- _- ood 
Had I a heart for falſehood fram'd =< _ 
How oft, Louiſa, haſt thou ſaid = 


In purſuit of the fox and the FORO F 
In purſuit of ſome lambs from my flocks mat 
had ſtray de 
I'm in love with twenty - - 70 
If truth can fix thy wav'ring heart 84 
In love ſhould there meet a fond * - 92 
In this ſhady bleſt retreat 103 
If 'tis joy to wound a lover - - 120 
If o'er the cruel tyrant love +» = 129 
I do what I will with my ſwain 131 
I ſeek my ſhepherd gone aſtray  - 145 
I met in our village a ſwain t'other day - 153 
In the blaze and bloom of beauty = 1 75 
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Page. 
"In infancy; our hopes and NW er 2233 
In vain in ſearch for quetete ' L 298 
I told my nymph, I told her true * 287 
It is I believe — - 268 
In pennance for paſt folly - 269 
J am a young maid - - 276 
I I winna * ony mon but Sandy o'er the 
| - 302 
I love, I Fay I rave with pain - 308 
In a ſecret wiſh'd ſor bow'r 6. 7 
In vain I try my ev'ry art — - 310 
T ne'er eould any luſtre ſee - 32 


If 0 daughter you have ſhe's the plague ot 


your life - 330 
L. 


Let the gay ones and great - - Jo] 
Lovely nymph aſſuage my anguiſh - 27 


Let the tempeſt of war P 


Let others Damon's praiſe herd — 139 
Lovely, yet ungrateful ſwain 1354 
+» Love's a bubble courting trouble — 299 
, Love alerts his pow'rful reign” - 17 


"My fair, ye IR is gone aſtray — By 
** e eyes may ſpeak — 5 - 106 
My Jockey is the blytheſt ldd 12126 
My ſhepherd is gone Fare away — 137 
Maidens let your lovers languiſn 142 
Miſs Danae when fair and youn 33 
My Peggy is a young thing 7 249 
My days have been ſo wond'rous free 278 
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On ev'ry hill, in ev'ry grove 


ix 
( ) 1 
More bright the ſun began to ſhine +» 812 


My Fanny was as faira maid 


7 313 
My miſtreſs expefts me and I muſt go to her 332 


| N. 
No ſport to the chace can compare 1 
No woman herenvy can {mother - 128 
Now peace ſhall claim its ſoft dominion - 162 
Now the happy knot is ty'd - 201 
No longer let whimſical ſongſters compare 21 


Nor on beds of fading flow'rs - 23 
Nanny bluſhes when I woo ker |, + 278 
Never may'ſt thou happy be - 333 
| O. ; 
O'er the lawns up the hills, with what ardor 
we bound "= - 13 
O Venus, queen of ſoft delights =, >. Wl 
On Pleaſure's ſmooth wing — 38 
Once more 1'll tune the vocal ſhell 42 


O Betſy, wilt thou gang with me a 
O would'ſt thou know what {acred charms — 


Ott I've implor'd the gods in vain 101 
O Sandy, why leav'ſt thou thy Nelly 107 
O happy hour, all hours excell ing 109 
Oh! whata change in my fortune 143 
Of all the ſwains around the Tweed 155 
Oh! why ſhould we ſorrow — 8 
O give me that ſocial delight -- 271 


- -18 
Once the gods of the Greeks at ambroſial feaſt 2 | 
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: Oh! how vain is every ble ſſing KF 


One ſummer's eve as Nancy fair wc! 


One evening Good-Humour took Wit 
Of Colin's tender love poſſes'd - 
One ſummer's eve as 2 rov'd 


Oh ! had I been by fate deereed a 


Oh! had my love ne'er ſmil'd on me 
Oh! the days when I was young 


Oft does viding ſmile to hear - 


. 
Palemon in the hawthorn bow'r - 
Puſh about the briſk bowl - 
Phœbus meaner themes dildaiaing 
Prithee, Suſan, what doſt muſe on 
Philira's charms poor Damon took 


Pleaſure, goddeſs all divine - 
8. 


Since artiſts who ſue for the trophies 


Sure Sally is the lovelieſt laſs - 


Still in hopes to get the better "2 


Spring renewing all things gay - 
Say, cruel Iris. pretty rake — - 
Say Mira, why 1s gentle love | 
See, with roly banners ſtreaming _ - 


Since they trac'd me alone with a {wain 


Say little fooliſh flut' tring thing . 


Since widlocks in vogue - - 


vimp! e Strephon ceaſe complaining = 
Since loſt to peace of mind ſerene - = 


Since all ſo nicely take ollen ice 
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| Should the god of ſoft affectien 
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Shepherd would you here obtain 1 80 
Strephon when you ſee me fly ii 
Sweet Phillis well met | 203 
Some courtly youth whom love inſpires 231 
Says Plato why ſhould man be vain <- 248g 


. Sweetell of pretty maids 244 


Sweet laſſes companions of care - 295 
Soft pity never leaves the gentle breaſt. 339 
Sharp 1s the woe that wounds the jealous . 


mind 1 342 
y 2 | 
The ſprighly horn awakes the morn « =! Og 
The morning is charming - 8 2%. 
The ſun from the eaſt ww 4-57 N 7 
The ſweet roſy morning 3% 75": rene 
The whiſtling plowman - 19 
The ſmiling morn, the blooming fprin 8 
To keep my gentle Jeſſe - 24 
The filver moon's enamour'd beam 32 
The bird that hears her neſtlings cry 34 
To heal the ſmart a bee had made - 45 
Tho' my features I'm told - 46 
Thy fatal ſhafts unerring move EIT 75 
The feſtive board was met — 180 
To fly like bird from. grove to groove 103 
This cold flinty heart - itt 48 £3 


The virgin, that ſoften'd by May - $6. 238065 <0 
The fields were green, the hills were, gay 413 


To pleaſe me the more - » - bid 
Too late for redreſs - - 118 


T'other 


| 4 


 Tother _ as I ſat in the ſhade - 
2 


Ihe kind appointment Celia made 


The proſpect clear d, around is heard 


Tho from place to place I'm ranging 


The lark's ſhrill notes awakes the morn 1 
The honeſt heart whoſe thoughts are clear 31 
The laſs of Peaty's mill - - ibi 


+ it 


The May-day of life is {or pleaſure 

Tell me, lovelyſhepherd, where 
The youth, whom I to fave would die 
Too plain, dear youth, theſe tell-tale eyes 
To the conſcious grove I hie me - 
The ſhepherd who roves the wood thro? 


Tell, oh! tell my lover true - 
Truft not man for he'll deceive you 
Tho' prudence may preſs me - 


The filver moon that ſhines ſo bright 
The card invites, in crowds we fly 

The pride of all nature was ſweet Willy O 
The lark proclaims return of morn = 


The fragrant lily of the vale - | 
women attempted ſome few years ago 

Togetherlet us range the field - - 

To make the moſt of fleeting time - 

*T was when the ſeas were roaring - 

The weſtern ſky was purpled oer 

The ſun in ſplendor rides ſupreme - 


Too long the rhymſters of the age 
There are four reaſons why we drink 


The happy moments now are near = 
*Tis the birth-day of Phillis, hark! how the 
birds ſing - +. 


The martial hoſt and tented plain 8 155 
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Then, hey! for a frolickſome liſe 821 
Tell me, my lute, can thy fond ſtraim 925 
The breath of morn bids hence the e Hb 
Tho? cauſe for ſuſpicion appear 329 
Thou can'ſt not boaſt of fortune's ſtore ibid. 
This bottle's the ſun of our table 3 345 
Tum the round, I pray thee 92 - ibi 


V; * ay ; 72 14 
Vain are all the charms of White and red 8g 
ulcan contrive me ſuch a cup — 98 
Vain is ev'ry fond endeavour e 8 
W. 8 
When the morning peeps forth, and the * 
zophyrs cool gale 2 
ith horns and with W I awaken the 
Day A 
Vhen late I 1 o'er the plan _— 45 
What beauties does Flora diſcloſfe £ 
hile ſervile ſcriblers take the pen 


When the trees are all all * not a leaf 0 

to be ſeen - — 2 346g 
as Nancy but a rural maid * . 69 
hen ſirſt I ſaw thee graceful move 75 
Vhen ſummer comes the ſwains on Tweed 77 
Vhen Britain firſt at Heav'n's command 79 
Vith Phillis I'll trip o'er the mea 87 
Vhen the bright god of Day - 88 
'1th women and wine I defy ev 'ry care a 


hile others barter eaſe for ſtate — 9 3h. 
Vhat harm in ſo ſimple a token of love 108 
hen Lwas a young one eso 


When 


( miv ) 
When lovers for favours petition e 
While on my Colin's knee I fit 
Would you wiſh to gain. a lover 


While on earth's ſoft lap deſcending 0 - 
Was 1 a ſhepherd's maid to keep 


When tyrant love . = - 
What Medicine can ſoften n 
Where ſhall Delia fly for ſnelter 
With the man that I lovde 
With the pride of the garden and field 
With artful voice, young Thyrſis, you 
Why ſhould we of humble ſtate - 168 Ye 
What ſadneſs reigns over tke plain ; a Ye 
When the ſhepherds ſeek to woo - 1:80 Yo 
When trees did bud and fields were green 184 ve 
When Flora o'er the garden ſtray d 197 Yo 
When mighty roaſt beef _ 207 Ye 


When all the Attic: fire was fled -«< 211 Yo 
When I drain the roſy bowl =, - BI Ye 
What means that tender ſigh, my dear 224 Ye 
What's ſweeter than the new-blown roſe 226 Yo! 


Water parted from the ſea _» - 229 Yo 
Well, well. ſay no more 8 236 
When we ſec a lover languiſh — 237 
What Cato adviſes moſt certainly wiſe is 245 
WM hen late I wander'd o'er the plain 246 {01 
When lately I offer'd miſs Charlotte to kiſs 249 
"When [ove was reſolv'd to create 26g 
With wreaths of willows bind my brows 291 
What vagabonds are theſe I hear g26 
When ſable nigtt 0 - WE 
When the maid whom we love - 334 
When a tender maid wt OS 335 


(ww) 


| | Page. 

What bard, O Time diſcover 338 
v. $ þ 

Ye fair poſſeſs'd of ev'ry charm - * 
You ſay, at your feet that I wept in diſpair 42 
Ye virgins attend > 47 
Ye gods, ye gave to me a wiſe $00. 
Ye nymphs and ye ſhepherds - 59 
Ye little loves that round her wait ! 
Ye zephyrs come flutter and play - "TE 
Young Colin to our Cottage came _ - 132 
Young Strephon the artful 1 
Ye warblers, while Strephon I mourn 1532 
Ye blytheſt lads and laſſes gay AS a 
You impudent man you - 164 
Ye fair be advis'd by a friend 4 16 
You've ſure forgot, dear mother | 8 178 
Ye true honeſt britons Lax 
Young Floria was a ſhepherd A 498 
Ye warwiekſhire lads and ye laſſe 2237 
Ye ſportſmen draw near Te 
Young Chloe's as gay as the ſpring: WE 


4 Young Daphne was the prettieſt maid 323 


: 2. | 
Zounds, Sir, then I'll tell you without any 
jeſt - * 89 282 


* 
_—_ 
- 
* 
— 
- 
| 
. ” * 
. 
1 
1 'S 3 
8 tes a. i FY - ok DIRE 29" "Re * Fe TY 2 1 
1 —— EY Or * . * 2 <> tas, 1 * 
— — — — — = * 2 —— ** —— — — 


* - - 
== —————— : ED mY —— — —— 
- * we * — p - 


— — — — k ů˙*—³èðñt ͤͤ 


— — —— — N 11 N — * * | 

"1 x me F „%% wen „% oo” — 1235 — 

_ ov 22 * "_ „ 1 * w * „ ——ũ—uꝓrZ ate 5 7 a ODA 4 - _ . 5 
— „„ — af ey - * — 


pe . 
W «4 x 
1 d 
We 


* 


0 ' ; . 
. 4 N. : | 
as i #6 122 | 7 
(121212121 
oy - ; 10 3 " 0 * 
d | : | 1 = 
1 * ve | . 
2220. ogy * 
8 ' V2 2 $5 & e 
o g ol 
_, N y . ö e 4 +3 1 
a * : 
Y” 4 4 > 
"FR : . 
2 eee 2 
, 
. 7 . . : * a 
= * - 


Bent. os oat; ITE 
| | % Y 4h E, a 


8 


* 14 » | EY 
* „ 
. 1 7＋·g4 4 : , 
votb '$ adeo ebe & coo 
; 1 9 
. 111 3,4 , 
* 4 


HUNTING SONGS; 


A. 8 Þ: 


O ſport to the chace can com bo 2 5a 
So manly dhe plealurs it yields; ue 
How ſweet, how refreſhing that airr, 
Inhal'd in the woods and the field!!! 
\s we ruſh in purſuit, new ſcenes ſtill appear, 
New landſcapes encounter the eye 
ot Handel's ſweet muſick more pleaſes the ear, 
Than that of the hounds in full crx. 
05 oi „ New 


\ V THEN the moruing peeps forth, and the 


KEE 


N OP" . the chace we derive ? 
Its exerciſe purges the blood : 

How happy that mortal muſt live, T4 
W boſe ſport yields both phyſicand food ! 
So new and ſo varied its charms, they ne'ercloy 

Like thoſe of the bottle and face; 


| The oftner, the harder, the more we enjoy, 


T he more we're in love with the chace, 


-& % 88 5 
* 


Zephyr's cool gale 


Carries e and health over mountains and 
le; 
Up, ye nymyh's and ye 8 and cogether — 
we'll rove, 
Up hill and down valley, by thicket and rave} : 
Then follow with me, where the welken reſouds : 
With the notes of the horn and ne cry of the No 
„ The 
1 
Let the wretched be Hlaves to ambition and = 
e 
| wealth, „ A 
All the bleſſings I afk, is the bleſſing of health; 
So ſhall innocence ſelf give a warrant to joys | 


No envy diſturbs no dependence ep N 
Then _—_ Se.. 


1 


CREASES If 


(53) 
O'er hill, dale ned wandlinds with pant 


| roam, | . 
Vet returning ſtill find the 49 Niese at £0 4 
Where my 2 good hun bur giv ves. honeſty 


» # 4 -— 


* 1 


1 
Where the "Heart ſpeaks] content in the - EC: 


the face. 
Then follow, 155 | bs . ”"” 
92600066000202000008 


* 
ARK ! hark! the Joy-inſpiring horn, 


Salutes the roſy, riſing mom, 
And echoes thro” the dale; 
With clam' rous the hils ee 


* ſnuff the fragrant gale. 


Ez ates nor h scan impede 

The brick, Ne e impede | ſteed 
The jovial pack purſue; 

Like li a 9 darting o'er the W 

The diſtant hills with ſpeed he nde 
And ſees che game i in daz e n 


Her path the dd bers | ee gy 
nd to the copes for ſhelter — ö 
There pants a while for breath; 

When now the noiſe alarms her ear, 


B 2 
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non 6 * 
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The hounds quick-ſcented ſcour. the grown, © 


” 104 
Her haunts deſcty'd, her fate is ner, © © 
She ſees approgcting Gent, * n 


Piredted * the . 18255 38 5 
The hounds their trembling victim , 44% 
She faints, ſhe falls, ſhe die; 


The diſtant courſers now come in, 6 
And join the loud triumphant din, 
> "mip REG rend the * 
O Oz On NGA 2 2s Oy WP hn FO On VP DW 7 
| | ARK ! away! tis the merry-ton'd By R 


Calls the hunters all up in the morn; 
To the hills and the woodlands we ſteer, 
To unharbour a PB ot, Naber 5 | 1 


Cu oRUSC or 1 1 


And all the day 1 
This, this is our ſong; . 
Still hallowing, 
And following, 7 
So frolic and fre: n by 
Our joys know indi 1 Soe 
While we're after the hounds 1-Q 
No mortals on eatth a are ſo 2 as we. ale The 
Round the woods when we beat, TINT we aff The 
While the hills they all echo, hills! «2% 1, 
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(349. 
With a bouncd from kis Ser he flies, 
Then our ſhouts Mall reſound to the ſkies.” | _ .. 
Abd al the ay long, Kc. 1 * 
When we ſweep 0 er the vallies, or clim 2 
Up the health-breathin mountain ſublime, .. We 
«What a joy from our labours we fee] ? 


Which alone they who taſte can reveal. 
And all the day long, &c. 


b o 22 * 17 — K 1 AJ * « oF K * — L — ö 60 508 


At night when our labour is done, 

Then we will go hallowing home; 
With Ballo, halls, and huzza, Le 
Dog, - Hay the next day. e A 
dl! And al td ng, CY 1 
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4 T Hx Ip ri ightly horn Swakes ths morn, "es 


And bids the hunters DIE 294.14... 40 

The opening hound returns the ſound, | 
And echo fills the ess; /; Sho: 
And echo fills the ſkies, 1 


Soe rudgy_ health more dear ahi wealth, 1 Mil 


On von blue mountains brow ; 


The neighing ſteed invokes our ſ bed, 
And ID 3 now; N 


? 


F 2 
* . K 44 +4 % 


The ing n 


6 e 
by 1 « a . . ? 
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PGF 
In ancient days, as ſtory lays, R 
Ihe woods our father's ſought ; © 1 
The ruſtic race ador'd the chace, * © 
And hunted as they fought. | | 
Come let's away, make no delay, 
Enj yoy the foreſt's charms; _ 
Then o'er the bow] expand the foul, 
And reſt i in Chloe's arms. N 


N. 
8 | | | : 


| p a * 
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Tur morning is chatming, ll nature looks 
gay : 
Away, my brave boys, to your borſes away, 
For the prime of our * in queſt of che 
hare; 

We have not ſo much as a moment to ſpare. 
Hark the lively ton'd horn, how melodious it 

ſounds! 
To the muſical tone of the 3 'dhounds, 


O'er highlanals, and lowlands, and woodlands 
| we fly, 
Our horſes full ſpeed, and our hounds in full cry; 
So match'd in their mouth and ſo ſwiftly they run, 
Like the trine of the ſpheres, and the race of the 
ſun; 5 
Health, joy, and felicity dance in tne'rounds, © 
And bleſs the gay circle of düszen and Hounds 


as! 


The old hounds ouſh "ERP? a very 25 ſign, 
That the hare, tho' a ſour: one, begins to decline; 
A chace 


{4 7+ ) 


A chace of two hours, or more, ſhe has led ; Wo 
She's down—look about you—they have 9 — "EY. 
ſhe's dead. 

How glorious a death! to be honour'd. 2 
ſoun 
Of horns, and a ſhout to the chorus of pon 


AN PII II PROP A 
r 
PHE ſun from the eaſt. \tier the Meuse 
with gold, 
And the meadows all n with dew-drops: 
behold; _ 5. 
How the lark's early matin proclaims. "the now 


And the bar s chearful ſummons rebuſes our 

ith the ſports of the field chere $'no pleafire 
can vie, 

hile, zocund we, follow, follow, follow., 

follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, 

follow, follow, the rn in Rl ay. EDGE 


et the drudge of the town make riches wa 3 
= ; 
nd the ſlave of the ſtate hunt the baer of the. | 


court ; 45 
o care nor ambition our patience annoy, ain 
ut innocence ſtill gives a zeſt tu our . - 


With the ſports of the field, . 


B 4 1 


And when tir'd abroad find contentment at home 


0 | g\ | * 
Mankind” are all hunters in various degree 12 
The prieſt hunts aliving the lawyer a fee; 
The doctor a patient, the courtier a place: 
1 


Tho“ often, like us, they" re flung out with dil. 
| 1 b 


«% 


The cit Hs a plumb "A ſoldier hunts fame; z | 
The e poet a dinner, the patriot a name; 
Ahd the artful coquette, tho ſhe ſeems to refuſe 


Tet, in * of her airs, ſhe her. lover purſues, 
Wits fport-of the fields, Kc. | ' 


Let ak bold and the buſy. hunt gl ory and wealth 
All the bleſſings we aſk is the bene of health; 
With hounds and with horns thro? the woods 

lands to roam, 


Wich the ſports of the field, &c. 


* * 44 9 * * : * * 2.58 


nc 

ITH horns _ with hounds we awaken 
il. the day, 

And hie to the woodland 90 * away; 

I tick up my robe and am buſkin'd ſoon, 

And tie to my forehead a waxen moon; 

With ſhouting, and hooting, we pierce thro 

x the; {ky, . 

And echo turns hunter, and doubles the . 


ark 


Hillel, 3 COME 


4 | [ 95 * \ 


eels fro yountrances 375, 0 (+ | 

The fly morn ad vanges, 4 
To catch fluggiſh mortalvimbed 5 1 % HH 

It the horn's jocundnotrte . 107 

In the wind ſweetly float, | 


hile the fox from the: brake>lifis his head; * 
N o creeping, | 
, 01 tr | 


The = from e Hale ii lifts bla "Fog 
Each away” to his-fteed, 1 ;: » 4 5 
Vour gotdeſs ſhall lead. 

4 — follow. my — follow 30 75 | 
For the chace all prepare. IS 
See the haunds ſnuff the air, 
lark, hark, to the huntlman's ſweet hallo! T” 


| e bn 7 1 1 70 
Hark -Jowter, ese; i edo 
See reynard breaks cover, T. 
The hunter's fly over the N | 
Now they ſkim Oer the plain, 
Now they dart down the. lane, 
nd the hills, woods, and wallies e 7 
With daſnling 0 
Andi laſhing, „ in 
The hills, 2 and vallies reſound:; 


Then away with full ſpeed, 8 
Your — mall lead, N 


Come follow, my worſhipers, Gin, 

O'er hedge, ditch, /andagate, +: +1) [LL 

If you ſtop yawre too late; H. NN. 
ark, hark. to the huntſman s feet hallo! 5 


„ D O 


Then gadle your iced, to the meadows jon 


Lobe 0 x — nnd great, 


5 . 5 
* 


60 1 © a8 


And yet the feet eaſe, 36 is * 


| 52 For ſhame, rouze your ſenſes, | _— unn is 


„ morn, - Rost 

wid us the ſweet melody joins - bee v 
Thro' the woods and the valley the aer or we 

* rabty B 

Nor quit Uh an ez g he lies ; 122 
While Bous in ful thro” hedges mall fly, 


A chace the an hare al he dies. 1 * 


fields, | | — '£ ( 

Both willing and joyous ropair; | 
* No paſtime in life greater happineſs yields, W 
5 chacing the — the Rare, Fo w 
For ſuch comforts, my friend. onthe ſportaman v 


Ls attend, N Ge, 
No pleaſure like hunting is nad; Ree: 


For when it is o er, as briſk as N ; W 
Next morning we ſpurn up the ground. 
| | A W K's 


98 
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Make the moſt of their fate, 
From pleaſure to pleaſure * run; 


* 5 Well 


path * 


pad * 


| -- a | PW 
JF oF 

* . k , 
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Well, who cares a jot 7 
Tenvy them not. 
While Lhave my dog and my gun. 1 


For exerciſe, air, 
Io the fields I repair, 
With ſpirits unclouded and light; 
The bliſſes I find, 
No ſtings leave behind, 
But health and diverſion unite. 


£2? 


AY + * | 
OME, ye | 6 fo drave, who alight 
in the field, © 
Wheie the —_ ren mountain f reſh raptures _ 
le : 
With the health breathing chace rouze the ſoul” 
with delight, 
With the jolly god, Bacchus, be jovial at night. 
See, the 18 ſteeds where, ſnorting, 
they fly 
While, 5 the dogs cover the ground in 
ull cry | 
While, ſtaunch, while ſtaunch, the dogs cover 
| the ground i in full cry! 


How can ye, my boys, from ſuch ſpars — 15 


refrai 
When the horns cheazful ſound calls you bonn 
do the plain? | 


I 
Poor poſſey! ſhe flies, and ſeems danger to 
co ſcorn, 
her redoubles. hep ſpced as ſho bounds: o'er he 
lawn. - 
"a the high-mettled ſteeds, cr. 
She has cunningly cheated the ſcent of the 


hounds; 44 +.» * 
gy Through I e ſhe. creeps and ſoulks 0 o'er 
- F< downs: loc . 
4 Brach them in, my bold hoarts 4 mne ſits pamirigi 
3 for breath! 
Thi Victim is ſeiz'd—Hark ! the horn ſounds her 
„ death. * 5% Eg GY, C8. OW? 
ee the high- mettled tieeds, &c. 
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RIG HT ae the day with _ face, 
y calls the hunters ae chace. 


. 182521 


with muſical KSrg* * - 81 


Salute the gay morn, 
2 Joly companions to chear ; 
With enliv'ning | po 38 A 


„e Westf he B d 
To rival the te: of the deer. f 


11. you find Gut his ha 
7 To the woodlands pepatt, ir 
Hark! Hark! he's ra They Up ni 


— 


9 „ Then 


Then fleet o'er the plain, 
We gallop amain, 


All, all is a triumph of joy. 


Oer heaths, hills, and woods, 
Thro' foreſts and floods, 
Ine ſtag flies as ſwift as the wind; 
p: _ The welkin reſounds, | 
Wich the cry of the hounds, 
That chaunt in a concert behind. 


Adieu to all care, 

Pale grief and deſpair, 
We ride in oblivion of fear ; 

Vexation and pain, 

We leave to that rain, 
Sad wretches that lag in the rear. 


— * : 
.. waa” 


— the ſtag ſtands at bay, N 
pack's at a ſtay, MT) | 
They eagerly ſeize on their prize; 
The welkin pufpunds 
With the Horus of hounds, 
Shril horn with his knell and he dies, 


a 1 1 ⏑ I ⏑⏑ #4 #4 


ER the lawns, up the hills, as with ardour 
Ky we bound, | x 
led on by the loud-ſounding horn, 

B 7 EKind 


0 


Kind breezes fill greet us, with chearfulneſs 
- crown'd, | 
And joyful we nicet the ſweet morn. 
4 Roſy CES, blooms about us with ad grace, 


Whilſt eto, re-echo'd enlivens theThace. 


Should all the gay laife as ND foar thro' the 
| 8 gh 
Their holes; in a cer unite, 
The muſic of hounds when ſer of in full cry, 
Would give a more tuneful —_. 1. 
Roſy health, &c. 


Tis over, tis over, a pleaſure di vine, 
Freſh air and full exerciſe yield, ey 
At night, my good friends, o'er the juice of the 
vine, 
Well ſing to the ſports of the field. 
Roſy health, &c 


RECITATIVE. 


He ! the horn calls away; 

Come the grave, come the gay; 

Wake to muſic that wakens the ſkies, 
Quit the Bondage of ſloth, and ariſe. 


A I R. 
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From the eaſt — the m 

See the ſun- beams adorn 

The wild heath and the mountains ſo hi gh; 
Shrilly opes the ſtaunch hound, , 
The ſteed neighs to thecJound, - . 
And the . aud the . IE ' 


Our 1 ſo vob, | 

Prov'd their greatneſs, of Win "SHA 7 

By encount'ring the hart and the bears. N 
Ruddy health bloom'd the face, V Sl 
Age and youth urg'd the.chace, ee. 
\nd taught woodlands and foreſts to roar, 

=_ | 
Hence of noble deſcent, Ri 
Hills and wilds we frequent, 

Vhere the boſom of nature's reveal d; ; 
Tho' in life's buſy day, 
Man of man makes a prey, 

Still let our s be the biey/ of the field. 


With the chace in full geht, . 
God's! how great'the delight! 

low our mortal ſenſations reine! 
Where is care, where is:{ear-? RF 4% © 
Like the winds in the rea. 

and ow man's lot i in ne divine, 


f the 


Now to horſe my brave boys, 
Lo! each pants for the j 955 
| B 


PL 
| That 


as) 
That anon will enliven the whole; 
Then at eve we'll difmount, 


Toils and pleaſures recount, 
And renew the Chace over the bowl. 


* 4 4 4 G e 4 „ „ „ „ „ „ 6 456 
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FARK! the horn falutes the ear, 

The hunters ready, morning clear; 
Come, the happy hours embrace, 
Join the ever jovial chace. 


KI te 


See the ſtag how he bounds 
O'er the neighbouring grounds, 
His ſpeed ſtill encreas'd by his fear ; 
Hills and dales are ſoon paſt, 
See his ſwiftneſs fo vaſt, 
The huntſmen he leaves in the rear; 


"Twas Nimrod of old, 
By the poets we're told, 
Began firſt the ſports of the chace ; 
Tho' ſo great was his fame, 
There's a ſlur on his name, | 


As men he purſu'd in the chace; 


FC 147.) 


But ſuch AA 1725 bace b d N 
Will its pleaſure grace; * 


Vet friendſhip U fill, be our 1 by 

With the ſound e al horn,” 80 2 

Call forth each in 175 morn,. - 
Our ſ NE there mall a e Geige. * 


* 1 11 S408 5 8 Th 


But again he'sin view. wad 1 70 


Aud we nearer purſue, ny 
His ſpirits decreaſe as des ſlies; ab Ml 
. Now they've pou him to ground, 4 


[ CLIO, 10 


* Je | 


And the dogs ave him bound, id hn 

Ah! ſee how. he trembles and des. 4 
Now our plealuf Fits com; lest, * Io 0 tA 6 
Hark, the hom ſg retreat, Nen $594 


Our ſport S52 onk 12 an —— E4 
To the — next awav, ' 000 
We'll with joy crownithe day, 

And then be as ae Ke _ 


* = as. »- 4 4 


(7 0 : : l . 1 
— ͤ —— 


71 FTA 
I» 14 


PHE fb — a oni 11 5 
Peeps over the hills, 
Wich klüſbesadoüng lat. #10 1552/10, 892 
The meadows, A Of „ > but oath? 
The merry merry merry born 
Calls come come gome away, 
Awake from your ſlumber 


And hail the new day. | 
_T The 


En 
Tze flag tous d beſoie ub r 
Away ſeems fl, 8 1 
And pants to the chorus | 
Of hounds in full cry; f 
Then follow follow follow follow 
The muſical chace, , 
Where pleaſure and rigour | 
With health e. 13 2 


The day's ports Chen over 
Make's blood eircle right, 
And gives the briſk lover 
Freſh charms for the night; 
Then let us let us now enjoy, 
All wo can while we may, 
Let love crown the night _ 
den por ciownthe by, 
| | $ 7.5 
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| > * huntſman's begun t to ſound 
_ ___-. hrill horn, 
Come quickly unkennel the hounds ; © 
Tis a beautiful, glittering, golden-ey'd morn, 
We'll chace the fox over the 8 1 


Ge 


* vonder ſits Reynard, ſo And 
Come ſadd!e your courſers apace; 0% b 

The hounds have fa ſcent, and are all in fulkay 
They long to be giviog t n chace 10 


Mt 4 JAE 4» A 
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(9) 
The 1 they're mounted, the Reeds fee! | 


the sent g nv 8 
And ſwiftly 99 Cont it — TOES r 
Rapid after the fox runs each mabesl — | 
Follow, follove my you iatheſonge wi 3 
Oer mbüneine ind valle sell aim ee 
Now Reynard's almoſt out of fight; 
But ſooner than looſe him we'll bed the whole 
day 1 
In 4 for that's our delight, /_ | oe, 
By eager purfuing we'll have him laſt, - 150 5 
He's too tir'd poor rogue dom he lie 
Now ſtarts up a freſn young ſnap has him 5. 
He trembles, kicks, Late ald dies. 


— — * 
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Rea 8 : 
THE whilling Funn hails the EE 


dawn, 


The thruſh melodious Ab we rulticioots, 
Loud ſings the blackbird thro' — 
groves, Ts 


And the Lark ſoars to mect the ing 3 


„ 


Away to the copſe lead away; 
And now, my bows, throw off the N 


In 


. 
= 
2 | 4 


( ed) 
1 ÞIPwartant he bones us ſome play: 
See yonder he ſkulks o'er the grounds, 
Then 1 your briſk count N 8 
| bloods: | 
a? Tis a delicate foent-Lying-morn: 79K 
Ga concert is equal to thoſe of the woods, 
 Betavaxt: echo, the nine the horn. 
wr 1 
2108 Each earth 1 benin in vain, 
In cover no ſafety can find; 
So he breaks it, aud — main, 
And leaves us a diſtance behind. 
O'er rocks and oer rivers, and hedges we fly," 
All hazard and danger we ſcorn; 
Stout Reynaꝛd we'll follow until that he dies; 
Cheer wp the. .good dogs with the horn. 


And now he ſearce creeps thro” the dale, 

All parch'd from his mouth hangs his ; 
His ſpeed can no longer avail, 

Nor his life can his cunning prolong. 

From our [ſtaunch and fleet pack twas in vain 

that he fled, ; 
See his bruſh) falls bemir'd and. [8 "PH 
The farmers with pleaſure behold him lie dead, 
| __—_ n to os n of © CONES: | 
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A COLLECTION of SON gg 1 


N G. a. 1 
| . of | | 3: » | 
e ENT I Ii N EM 
Sailors voice, tho' coarſe, can raiſe 
| A note to melodize his lays, 
And quit the {welling ſeas to praiſe 7 


The charms of Highland Nelly. p 
c 112 | 1 34 
The droning bagpipe ſhall be mute, | 


Such muſic with ſuch charms can't ſuit, 
When ev'ry muſe will tune her lute 


In praiſe of Highland Nelly, "2 of 


Ye tinkling rills, ye fertile plains, 

Where blythe content for ever reigns . 

Repeat abroad the honeſt ſtrains 1 
Which flow in praiſe of Nelly. 


Still be the Lowland laſſes fair, ; 

Still be they proud of golden hair; 

But where's the grace, the mean, the ir 
That ſhines in highland Nelly. 


Amidſt 


( 22 | ) 


Amidſt her Nymphs when Venus ſtood, - 
Fair astHhedeftthehtriny-flood,-. 
Unleſs ſhe mov'd, ng gazer could 

| Behold#he Queen of OW. 
£ (.) * ; 1 (3 2 
Wt a lowland bal I've deen 
Vnmov'd this pretty highland queen, 
But when ſhe danc'd, ye gods I've been 
1n love with Highland N elly. 


» 
* Jn \ 


i | — — — 


* 


Venus, | queen of foft delights,, 
Accept a ſupplianis pray r, 
Who — — the rs 
In whichthy vot'ries ſhare; . 
Inſpire his tongue. with gent lleſt airs, 1 
Yet void. of art ar eil], Sy: TO 
Whil e he his unfejgn'd; love declares, | 
For Patty of the hill. 


- 


What ſtrains, O goddeſs q FAT, = find 
To melt her frozen heart, 

Sir nce words can ne er Cx preſs his mird, 
Nor e'er his pain impart P 

Unlels thy ſon ſhall aid his, lays, þ. ** 
And love in her inſtil, | HE Pep 

In vain. will, prove his artleſs . rus 


Ot Patty of tbe; hill, 


q A s 
Inferior 


„ 
Her cheeks with roſe. and lily vie s 
Her breath . — | at K 
Top: 1121 75 Wm 
Inferior far unto Her eyes 4 6's > 
The ſparkling di'montls "300 1 0 » ” pas 
Her voice | xchl the linmet's notes, a 
Exceeds the th ruſn's tler, 
In vain they ſtrive to rate Meir xiii my F 
Like Patty's of the hall, 


558 

How ſhall E paint e ol 178 

d (The charms | moſt ag, Ingo oft” 

| In her is ev'ry virtue join d 6 ld mC⁴ο 

That paſſion can inſpirmmee. 
Her ſoul the graces all refine; fry oe nit ig bak; 

She bends to reaſons will:! 

I'd freely all the world feſig g 


For Patty of the hill. 
* * * * * 1 * * * 4 Nunn, | 


HE ſmiling morn; the blooming ſpring T3 


Invite he chearful birds to 5 11 
And while they warble on, each ey, 1 
Love melts the univerſal lay: I 
Let us, Amande, timely 8 ys at 
Like them improve the hour tat flies, — 


And in ſoft raptures waſte the CE na 
Among the Birks of Endermay. 2 POLY _ ae 
_— "TR ah 2 


( 24 ) 
For ſoon the winter of the year, 5 
And age life's winter will appear; 


At this thy living bloom will fade, 


As that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade: x 
Our taſte of pleaſue now is o'er, 
_— ſongſters are no more ; 
when they droop and we decay, 
Adieu the Berks of Endermay, 


| Behold the hills and vales around, 


With lowing herds and flocks abound ; 


The wanton kids, and friſking lambs a 


Gambol and dance about their dams, 


The buſy bees with humming noiſe, 


And all the reptile kind rejoice ; 


Let us, like them, then ſing and play 


About the Birks, of Endermay,” 
+ Hit rt 


TO keep my gentle Jeſſe * 
What labour would ſeem hard! ' 


Each toilſome taſk how eaſy, 
Her love the ſweet reward 4 


The bee thus uncomplaining, 


Eſteems no toil ſevere ; 
The ſweet reward obtaining 
Of honey all the year, 


SINCE | 


CY 


; r 99:6 is 4 
2 xINCE artiſts 2 fue for the abe 1 | 
Their wit, and, their taſte, an theix ee | 
proclaiam, T «:torl bn 


Attend to my ſong, where you'll centainly find . 
ſacret diſclos'd. for the good of mankind; „ 


And deny it who can, ſure the laurel's my du 
have found out a Padlock to keep a wife ue 


5 


Should the amorous goddeſs preſide, qQ 'er your: 
dame, I 

Vith the ardours of youth, al her paſſions in. 
flame ; 

Should her beauty lead captive each ſofter deſire 

And languiſhin ng lovers we and admire, 


et ſarleſs 2 truſt her, wal s migh br 

42 * ö 4 | 3.3% * 

When ry you my FPadlock to = a = Io 
true, 


ho the huſband may "think that he wiſely f. fe- 


ſtrains, - 
Vith his bars, "and his bolts, bis. enn, 
and chains e 


How fatally weak muſt this artifice,prove ! 1 
an fetters of ſteel bind like fetters of love? 

hrow jealouſy hence, bid ſuſpicion adieu, 
Reſtraints not the padlock | to keep Ai 5 p y 


Should her fancy invite, to the park, ball, or. 1 
. play, 2 
Il-complying and kind you muſt give her ler 
„ Way; 
While 


, 


(26) 
While her taſte and her Judgment you fandly 
| -. approve, 


Fis beuten ecures you the treafures of love; 
And, 9 me, no coxcomb admiſſion can 


? * the Fair-one is ſafe, if you padlock her 


"ning. 


Tho' her virtues with foibles ſhould frequently, 
RE blend, 


Let che huſband be loſt in the lover and friend; 
Let doubts and ſurmiſes no op of oy. Tplex, ; 


"Tis the ogg of indulgence that binds the loft 
MANS. | 
They ne'er can prove falle while this maxim's in 
; view; * * 


| Good-bumour' s the ark to keep a wife true, 


—— 


AR ſweeter than the hawthorn bloom, 
Whofe fragrance ſheds a rich perfume, _ 
And all the meadows fill; 

Much fairer than the lily blows, 

More lovely than the bluſhing roſe, 9 

Is Patty of the mill. N 


The e ſwains her beauty fir'd, 
With wonder ſtruck they all admir'd, 
x. >", nt prais'd her from the hill; a 


. , F * a 
, . ; 
( ; | )) 
z A 
* 3 3 


Each ſtrove with all his ruſtick art, | wh 
o ſoothe and charm the honeſt heat t: 
ok Paty of the Mill. +. ++ 1 LS 


But vain were all attempts to move = : | . 
A fixed heart more true to love 
Than turtles when they bill; | 


A chearful ſoul, a pleaſing grace, a 
And ſweet content ſmiles in tha face + + 
: Of Patty of the mill, 

3 4 , g 1 2 , () 


The good a friend in fortune ind. 15:42 2! 
ft WE Exalts the honeſt virtuous mind, | 
And guards it from all-illz; 1 2 bf 
n Ve fair forever conſtant prove, 5 
Be ever kind, be true to love, 


e. Like Patty of the mill. 1 


OVELY nymph aſſuage my anguiſh, 
At your feet a tender ſwain ts 

Prays you will not let him languiſh :” +1 

One kind look would eaſe his pain. 

Did vou know the lad that courts you, 
He not long need ſue in vainz * 

Prince of ſong, of dance, of ſports, W 7 

You ſcarce' will meet the ike again: 


- GIVE. 


Gre but à wife. Texpett nat to And 


At neh be my pride ſhe brings tokens of love g 


, 7 — 
os, en N 


Ca) 


' _ 


> 4 


Each virtue and grace in one female com- 

| | bin'd, ; | | b n 
Ce gooddeſs fox me; tis a woman I prize, 
nd he that ſeeks more is more curious t han 


- 


Q , Fy ' 1 Fr Lo Ys — A 


Be ſhe young, ſhe's not ſtubborn, but cafy to 
| ; mold; Aim 3343 5 1 ö 
Or ſhe claims my reſpect, like a mother, if old; 
Thus either can pleaſe me, ſince woman ' 
: | rize, 1 0. i . | AN 
And he that ſeeks more is more curious than 
wiſe. 1 Fr rot . Ix 
| Kot eons e in 1529 lb 
Like Venus ſhe ogles, if ſquinting her cye ; 
If blind, ſhe the roving of mine cannot *ipy : 
Thus either is lovely, for woman I prize, 
And he that ſeeks more iz more curious than 
EE. Fs 190 


9g 


1 
A 


= WS 0 89 


- 


If poor, then the father from pride my remoge; : 
Thus either contents me, ſince woman I pris e, 
And he that ſeeks more is more curious 9 N 


— 
© 
up, ff 


- wiſe, © 


__ > YT 


- 


feſs; ap 


I ne'er ſhall] want converſe, if tongue fg pol. 
And if mute, ſtill the rarity pleaſes no leſs : 


— 


» * * 


rr 


5 2 — | | 


* ; * 
( #Y my ” ) 
29 
% a % * 
. * 9 


m ſuited to either; for ven 1 rie, 
and he that ſeeks more i moe Fur ** 


A ot b 1 
n 9 
5 ; 0 14 3s 19 : - 3 2 & ] 2%. Ax x 


hen ceaſe, ye pro phane, o on the ſex to deſcant; py 
f you've wit, to AUCerR, pf has they” 90 * | 
Want; 


ach far can make happy, if woman We prize; 


\ 

N And he that ſeeks more is more curious than 
wiſe. clog N % ed e 

* Trion = (1341 111 HT 

? Won wont „ Aileen: 18H nit 

* * nA 0300940 0/90,9.0 4/647 
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1 Kin R We thus beyond. Be iT 


You treat me with, doubts, and diſdain, 7 
ou rob all your youth bf its pleaſure, 


And hoard up an old age of pain ; 


| our maxim, that lgve is ſtilł foundet 
On chayms that Wilk quickly I/ 
ou'll find to he vory ill greunded, W #07] 
When once you its de, oheyr 
ann inen 2 A 


The paſſion, Gay firſt drawn, MN 
Your kindneſs will vaſtly improve 92: 4 

doft ſmileg and gay'looks/are-the/daws, - 1: // 
Fruition's the ſun-ſhine of love: 

and though the bright beam of your eyes - 

Should be clouded, that now are ſo gay, 3 

And darkneſs poſſeſs all the ſkies, 

We ned er can forget it was day, 


Old 


„ 


tm) 


Old Darby with joan by his fiddj .. 1 
- You've: often. regarded with wonder A | 

He's dropſical, the is fore-ey'd; 

© - Yet they're ever nul aſunder ; 

ogether they totter about 

T Gr ſit in the ſun at the door, / | 

And at night when old Darby's pot's out, 

8 His 19m? will not imoak a whiff more. 


No Gin or wit it they — * 
Their ſeveral failings to ſmother; 
Then what are the charms, can you gueſs, | 
To make them ſo fond of each other? 
Tis the pleaſing remembrance of youth, _ 
The endearments that love did beſtow ; _ E 
The thoughts of paſt pleaſure and truth, os 
The N of all bls ings _ "7 


. + © 
»i44 „LI 


Thoſe traces forever wilt laſt, | 
Which ſickneſs nor time can remove £ Wh. 
For when youth and beauty are paſt, / "uy 
And age brings the winter of love. 
A friendſhip inſenſibly grows 
By reviews of ſuch raptures as theſe; |; 
The current of fondneſs, ſtill lows, / - 51 
Which decrepid old age cannot freeae. 


1:1 0 
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my 


x 31 
« E fair polſelsdof evity charm | * 
To captivate the will; 5 Mos 


Whoſe frowns at once can kill :* 0 bn 5 
y, will ye deign the verſeto hear, | { 201503 0T 
Where flatt'ry bears no part? 2757 by 
honeſt verſe; that flows a a 
And candid from the heat? 10 956 4 A 


rest is your pow 'r; but, greator yet, wy 
1 Mankind it might engage, r 
, as ye all can make a net, 5 14 
| Ye all could make a cage; IRONY ENS: 2 
ch nympha thoufand kearts may take; C5 
Y For who's to Valley blind ? WF 1 | 28 
t to what end a priſ'ner make, o 


Unleſs you've Rags to bind? / 


% J ö nl 1 
i tend the cownfal, 2 wich. „bn 
2, Too often told in van; 1-8 30a n 


arn the beſt art, the art to hold, tt bn 


And lock the lover 's chain. $1. 8 3CIC'S 97 4. 
ameſters to little purpoſe win, % bu 


ho” beauty may the charm begin, 0 916A 


s Tis ſweetneſs makes: it * 
E gf f 


oſe ſmiles can rage itſelfdifarmi, Saas AY. 


Who looſe again as faſt 3 + : 


7 a_ x. unbars 


% 
, 


* 4 
32 


THE ſilver moot's eramourd am . 
Steals ſoftly thro” the night, 
To wanton with-the winding, Rream, 
And kiſs reflected light:: 

To courts begone, heart-foothing leb, i 
Where you've ſo ſeldom been, 
While I May's wakeful vigil keeps | 

With Kate of Aberdeen: N 1 


The nymphs and b expettant wait, | 
In primroſe cha Tc gay, 


And gives the N May: 


den gate, | 125 5 


400 
ur vt 


. 
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» bo 


The nymphs and ſwains ſhall all declare 1 


The promis'd May when ſeen, 
Not half ſo fragrant, half ſo fair, 
As Kate of Aberdeen. by 


I'll tune my pipe to playful notes, 
And rouſe yon nodding gro 


Till new-wak'd birds di ſtend meir throat, 


nt nag 


And hail the maid I love? 
At her approach the lark miſtakes, 

And quits the new-drefs'd green; 
Fond birds, tis not the 0g break, 

Tis Kate of re 


19. 


Now ae o'er the 3 mead, 
Where elves deſportive play, 

The feſtal dance young ſhepherds lead, 
* ſing their * lay, 


1! 0689! 


tru} 


x k TCA 
422 


01 
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* 


n May in morning robes draw nigh, 


4 


* 
229 * 


And claims a virgin queen. 

e nymphs and ſwains exulting cry, 
. Here's Kate of Aberdeen.“ 
I = «Nt atoſ- ,n * 
Tr . pe Eu V3 6 „ 
or | NE RE CITE 
Ne of rant Jen inne 
PURE Sally is the lovelieft laſs: : 


That &er gave ſhepherd glee; 
dt May-day in its morning dreſs; 
Is half fo fair as ſhe, 


And fancy forms adore 3 


d more ye'd prate of Hybla's hill, 
Where bees their honey fip, 


t poets paint the paphian queen, 


bards, had ye my Sally ſeen, IT 
You'd think on choſe no more. 


ii 
1 * 
4s 44 1. [A 


d ye but know the ſweets that dwell 10 


Kei) 


* On Sally's love taught __ 
01 t, ah! take heed, ye tuneful ſwains, 
17 0 : The ripe tempration ſhun; 
10 elſe, like me, you'll wear her chain, 


Like me you'll be undone, 


ce in my cot, ſecure. I flept, 
And lark-like hail'd the dawn; 


I wanton'd o'er the lawn: 
ev'ry maid lovestales I told, 
And did my truth aver; 


die ſportive than the kid I ſlept, 


* 


o 9 * 
. * 
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Yet, e er the parting kiſs was cold. 
K laugh'd at love and her. „ bie 
But now the gloomy grove ! ſee, 
Where love-lorn ſhepherds ſtray; 
There to the winds my gnef 'I ſpeak, 
And ſigh my ſoul away: 
Nought but deſpair, my fancy paints, 
No dawn of hope I ſee ; 


For Sally's pleas'd at my complaints, 


And laugh's at love and me. 


Since theſe my poor neglefted lambs, 
So late my only care, 

Have loſt their tender fleecy dams, + 
And ftray'd I know notwhere : 


Alaſs! my ewes, in vain ye bleat : 


My lamkins loſt, adieu! 
No more we on the plain ſhall meet, 
For loſt's your ſhepherd too. 


% 
a 
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THE bird thathcars her neſtlings cry, 
And ſlies abroad for food, £1 
Returns impatient thro” the ſky 
To nurſe the callow brood : 
The tender mother knows no joy, 


But bodes a thouſand harms ; 


(9 ) 


nd ſickens for the darling boy, | 81 &- 
When abſent from her arms. need , 


ach fondneſs with bn atience <joind, CR” 


My faithful boſom fires ; 
w forc'd to leave my fair behind, 
The queen of my deſires : 
ow'rs of verſe too languid prove, 
All ſimilies are vain, 
ſhew how ardently I love, 
Or to relive my pain. 


e ſaint with fervent veal inſpir d. 
For heav'n and joy divine; 

e ſaint is not with rapture fir'd, 
More pure, more warm than mine: 
ake what liberty I dare, 

Twere impious to ſay more; 

dnvey my longings to the fair, 

The els Lodo Ore, 


2 | l 
* X * X X X K K K X AAA N ES 


s Chloe came into the room to'ther Cay, 
I peviſh began, Where 77 long could you 
ſtay, © 
your life-time you never regarded your 
our ; 


du promis'd at two, but—look child f hs four: 1 


Alady's 


0 86. ) 
A lady's watch needs neither figures or wheels 
'Tis enough that tis loaded with baubles a 
8 
A temper ſo heedleſs no mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute a air; n 
Thus far, &c, >, 


| Lord bleſs me, aid the, let a body b. bet be a 
Here's an ugly hard roſe-bud fall'n 

OE X neck : 

It has hurt me, and vex'd me to ſuch n ail 

Look here! for you never believe me—ptay | 

On the left fide my breaſt, what a mal K it! 
made l 

So ſaying, her boſom ſhe cateleſs diſplay „d 70 

The ſcene of delight I with wonder ſurvey ' 

And forgot ev'ry word I delign'dto have fat 


ASSIST me all ye tuneful nine, 
| With numbers ſoft and witty ; - 
To Beſſy I inſcribe the line, ; 
Then raiſe * ene ditty. 
To Beſſy. &. 
Catch, nh, ye groves the am' rous benz 
And as ye waft the ſound along, 
Attend ye liſt' ning ſylvan throng, -2*jt "68 
To praiſe my charming Beſſy . © 3% 
My lowly n Beſſy. 


i a 
t others fog the cruel fair, 
ho glories in undoing, 
d proudly bids the wretch diſpair, 
RENO gin his run; 
roudly, &c. 
h haughty tyrants I deteſt ; 
d let me ſcorn them while | reſt 
on thy gentle ſwelling breaſt, 
y lovely charming Beſly : 
y lovely &c. 


el; 


roſe I'll pluck to deck her head, 

he vi'let and the panſy: 

8 too hall quit the mead, 
aid my am'rous fancy; ; 
cowſlip, &c. 

ragrant ſiſters of the ſpring, 

d ſhed your ſweets on Zephyr's wing, 
nd my fair your oudours fling, 

nd my * * ; 


round, & 


n ev\ning dapples o'er the {kjes, | 
e {un no longer burning, 

Pinks J ſee before my eyes 

y well known form returning. 
inks, &. 

ill or dale, by wood or ſtream, 

art alone my conſtant theme, 
aking wiſh, my morning _—_— | 
ou lovely, charming Belly ; 

du lovely, &c Tae 


E ON 
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That 1 gather 


— — Py 4 y * 
4, "8 9 I 


N Pleaſure” 8 EK ar gy wing, thow old tins 
ſteals away, 


4 
& 


1 


And love's fatal flame leads the ſhepherd, a Io. f. 
My days, O ye ſwains! Were a. round, of. de- A 


light, 


From the cool of the morn to 0 Rilineſs ol 


night: 
No care found a place in my cottage or y 1 


2 But health and content all the year was my 


gueſt. | - 


"Twas then no ſair Phillis my heart could en · : 


ſnare. 


With voice or with "SIO, with dreſs or N 


air: 


So kindly young Cupid Had pointed his dart, 


ſmart; 


Ia for a while, Men L wd hem ack 


But ſtill all my ſong was, © I'll ever be free,” 


: Twas then every. object freſh peng, did 


yield: 
If I firay'd thre? the garden, or travers' d the 
field, 


Ten thouſand gay ſcenes were di pl d to my; 
ſight; 
If che ir 3 ſang, | I could linen all ni ht; 


With my reed I could Pipe to the tune o the 


ſtream, . 
And wake to new life from a rapturous dream 


© & \ 0 : But 


the beets, but I miſled this 


ut 


""T'Y). 


But noch, firice for Hee Waser 


Alaſs! what a chan nd how ret hed 


Adieu to 98 chatms 5 the valley and glade; od 15 . 


Their ſweets now all per their colours Ul 4 
fade; E 

No 1 Land in «fo Philomel's drein, 

And the brook. o'er the pebbles. won hangar 5 


LACY in vain, 19710 „EK een. 


Fa n 
Fo AA 464 © 4» ' 


They tay, that me „Kind, but no »Vliifach I ſee; 

On others ſhe ſmiles, but ſhe frowns upon me; 

Then wm me, W Venus, pr 's ſoft 

art, SIE 

Pr aid me, by reaſon, to ranſom my went; ; 

o crown my defire, or baniſh my pain, 4 
Give love to the * or give eaſe i the 


ſwain. 


"4 4 * 6 
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Falk Hebe 1 left 3 a. cautions deb; 
To 'ſcape from her charms, rad to 


them in wine; 


gn, 2 


I try'd it, but found, when I came to ut, 

The wine in wy W 0 al = my | 
the 8 

I repair'd te to my reaſon, ieee her aid, 

Who paus'd on my caſe, and each circumſtance 


weigh'd; 
C 2 | Then 


That Hede Tas faireſt ff, al that a = 


FF 


fe) 


Then gravely 'pronounc'd,. in return. to my 
asl & 
rt 


4 


That's a truth, reply'd 1, I've =d need. to be | 


| taught, * 
I came for your counſel, to find out a fault: 
If. that's all, quoth Reaſon, return as you came, 


To find fault with Hehe, would _ wy 


name. 


What he then, alaſs! of relief bon my * 
While, like lightning, ſhe darts thra* each throb- 


ding vein? 
My ſenſes ſurpriz'd in her favour took arms, 
And reaſon confirms me a ſlave to her charms, 


* 


„„ 


Ger the deſtruRive wiles of man, 

Your hearts ye fair ones, guard? 

Their only ſtudy's to trapan, hy 
And play a 1 card; 


With ſtrange delight, poor women they fight,” 


1 cajole, belie: 


Hence, girls! beware look ſharp—take care; 


Fe or men are wond'rous fly, 


That 


T 


PM ö 
F * 0 . 
Ph a 4 „ . 
. 2 Y a * 4 K75 k o , ) 


That Produce, man, 2 him of old, 81 
A thouſand forms will take ; wow 
His venal ſoul is all for gold, 1 "oi 1 
A crocodile; or make. I o 205 
See his dire head, this ſpider ſpread” FOE 
| To catch the female fly 3 2 K AN ri 


Hence, girls ! beware—leok Rm ag 
: For men are wond'r rous Ty. ; 


rents 1 n 


A pore 8 ih ink 5 op 


At nymphs he. darts his ail, & 1 
A bafiliſk, by frenſy fir'd, , a 
His glance by poiſon. kills; 15. 197 3222. bak 


With fraudful arts he ſteals their Py 
Then throws the baubles 7 
Hence, girls! beware look 4 care; 
For en are wond'rous . 8 N Þ $ 


Was the whole pu of men to meet un EIS 
In one wide 222 a ES 
Of conſtancy, of faith 40 e 5 


£1 + $4 * 


And virtue's ſpotleſs ett” 1 7 
To find a youth renown'd for we. enn, 
Whole ages you might try 
Hence, girls! wn: en eee. card 
For men * 4 . N . 


1 2 — ALL a \ 7 133. Py 4 
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Does not ſo much the day adorn, 


0 Pr „„ 
- 
we 


O hy 1 35 beet thar 1 wept 5 in I 


| ſpair, E 


ad that no angel Wr bas: "4 


How could you believe all the nonſenſe 1 
What know we < e ere et 
+ $65 94 Joke; 

Vs; FEM 


1 next ſtand indifted for ſwearing to love, 


4a 
1 


* „ 


And nothing but death ſhould =y paſſion re- 


move; 
1 have lik'd you a teelvemonth, a as 
year, 


And not 8 contented? 1 have conſcience, my, 


” 
4 
J 


- 
5 8 | « 22729 
. | « 7 & ® — — Y A # 3 & + nl 
2 i 1 - p * * 


„ „ 5 6 e 5 


1 i RE 0 
NCE more I'll tune n my 28 . 


0 


A flame, which time can —— 
But burns for thee, my "7 K bag | 

You, greater ds, — hn ſw we 1 77 

For ſay, what ſubje&.is more fit, 2 „ | 

Than tO record the 1p rkling wit nns 
And bloom of lovely Peggy. 


a T 


| The ſun firſt riſing in the monn, 


That paints the dew -beſpangled thorn, 


Does 


To hillsaud dales my Patton et. 


41689 


| As does my lovely Nr 8 

| And when in Thetis' tap to Teſt, e 
He ſtreaks with gold the ruddy weft, 

He not ſo beauteous as, undroſt. 


R 


When Zephyr on the vittet blows. 
Or breathes upon the damaſk roſe. 
It does not half 2 diſcloſe, 

| As does my lovely Peggy. 
I ſtole a kiſs the other day, 
And (truſt me) nought but truth 1 lay, 
The fragrance of the blooming May 

Was not ſo ſweet as Feggy. 


Was ſhe array'd in ruſtick weed, . 5 
With her the b ating flocks I'd 4 4 i 
And pipe upon the oaten, reed, ws 
To pleaſe my lovely Pe ans 
With her a cottage would del » oh ord et 
All's happy when ſhe s i ez EPI 
And when ſhe's gone, tis Ker | 
All's dark without my Peggy. 


While bees from flow r to flow ron of 

And linnets warble thro' the grove, 

Or ſtately ſwans the water love.. _.., 7 
So long ſhall I love Peggy: 


And when Death with his pointed dart, 
Shall ftrike the blow that rives my bet, . 
My words ſhall be when ! . N 
| Adieu my lovely Peggy. > 2016 046 
C4 STILL 


ETD 


* 


\TILL in hopesto get the l. 2 DDA F 
| Of my ſtubborn flame I try, 4 
Swe this moment to forget her, mn 9H 

And the next my oath deny. 


No prepare with ſcorn to treat her, 5 6 
Ev'ry charm in thought I brave: 
Then relapfing fly to meet her, 
And 2 2 her ſlave. 


* „ h g u 9 ⏑ , i „ „ 


* 
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«i briagieg han tis bs 
A Two linnets L had ta'en, ba, n enn, 4 
I be little warblers ſeem'd to pray ine 

| For liberty again : | 

Unheedful of their plaintive notes 2 
I fung acroſs the mad 

In vain they tun'd their lexing throats, 
And flutter'd to be 


As paſſing thro' the tuffed grove 
Near which my cottage ſtood, 

11 thought I ſaw the queen of love, | 
1 When Chlora's charms I view'd; 
1 J gaz'd, I lov'd, I presſ'd her ſtay, 
4 To hear my tender tale, 
But all in vain ſhe fled away, 
Nor could my fighs prevatl.. 


(49% ) 


Soon thro' che wound, which-lave had made, 


Came pity to my by 7: 1 4 *133 £4'> 

And thus I (as n bade 25 oo . 70 
The feather'd pair addres dj 

« Ye little waht Chenin 15 Us Bow : 


« Remember 


ye flew 
« For I who thought my elf fo =” 
p 6. — an yon. , Sine 


heal the ſmart a bee bad mad 
Upon my Chloe's, D PRA * 
Honey upon her cheek ſhe n 3 
And bid me kiſs bred 17 961 2 ne 
Picas'd I obey'd, and from I 0 . * 
Lmbib'd both ſweet and matt; 
The honey on my lips I found, en 1 8 
Tho 0g * x my heart 5 3 N 1. 
1 0.0000040 


HEN * I el 0 er the 2 5 7 * 
From nymph to Werk. 1 eve in Wan 
My wild deſires to rally; 1 "Ty 
But ao they're of themſelves come home, . 
And, ſtrange ! no longer ſeek to roam 
They eenter all in Sally. | 
: S 5 Yet 


f 7 


( 46t 108 


Vet mne, unk ini one f, 8 N 

And cries, I court but to Ut 
Can love with ruin al 
By thoſe dear lips, 5 8 


Rather than in Sally. 770 ö 
. La * 
| * f 218 118 42 1 43. 
Come, then, oh! come, thou ser 17 


Than jeſſamine or roſes are, 
Or lilies of the valley; 


O follow love, and quityour fear. 


He'll guide you to theſe arms, my dear, 
And mow me —_— in coun 


| | 1 [ 4 
2 eee 


4 
60 — 


HO' my 1 Im told, "IP 
: Aregrown wrinkled and old,” | 
Dull wiſdom I hate and deteſt; 5 

Not a wrinkle is there, 2011 8 Ny 
Which is furrow'd. with Fer | 
And my heart is as light as the beſt. 


Wen! look on my boys, I e 42% | 2 14 


IT)hey renew all my joys, 8 
Myſelf in my children I ſee; P ' 7 
| While the comforts I find, e 
In the kingdom my mind, de f 
Pronounce that 2 e is. fre CF. ol 


, 


2 5 (wv). 


In e led ee re. 
Oh! I eaper'd anc ſung, - reds 5 7 6 


The laſſes came flocking apace; 


But now turn'd threeſcore, 


I can do ſono more Fr 5 
Why then let my boy take hit _ 1 


Of our leaſures we crack. 5 
For we ſtill love the ſmack, I” 
And chuckle o'er what we have Wis 8 
Yet why ſhould we repine ? Wo 
You've had yaurs, I've t bela, | | 
So let our children begin. 


* 


* 


2 * 
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. virginsatrend, | ea eve of hs 

Believe me your Friend, W 

And with prudence adhere to my Dian z pie at 
Neet let it be fal. 
That there goes an old maid, 


But get Nd as faſt & y9u Ne +>") 


As ſoon as youfind | 6 0 oh; ae 

' Your hearts are inclin de 1 „ 
To beat quick at the fight of man; 12 FE - al 
Then chuſe out a yo,, r 8245 Wy 4 
Of honour and trutil, mo CE 


And get martiedas fte yori ea wh 1 


C 6 


(#). 


For age like A Aud,” 
Your charms foon will RY ; 
And this whimſical. life's but-a fpan ; Figs 
Then maids make your hay, 
While Sol darts his ray, | 
And get married as faſt as you can. 


The treacherous rake, 
Will artfully take, 1} 0%. 103 
 Ev'ry method poor | vir trepan ; 1 Bir 
But baffle their nare. * 

Make virtue your care, 
And get married as faft as you can. 


And her Hymen' s bands 
Have join'd bath your hands, 

The pright flame ſtill continue to fan; 
Neb'er harbour the ſtings . 
That jealouſy hrings, nl 

But be conſtant 11 bleſt while you can. | 


eee eee * * 


TY 
C give your IAG to r 1 unfold 


The moral is true, tho' the matter is N 


The moral is true, &c. 


My honeſt conleffon? 8 intended to prove, 
How taſteleſs, inſipid, is life without love; 
My honeft confeſhon, &c. 


In 


a 


[ "CS )- 


In works " old ſophiſt, m mind I employ a. 1 


My bottle and Friend, 400 e e 17 
My bottle, &c. gi 


Llauph'd evthe fei; and pe Anery 
Rr charms to e id farewel to 
love: 4 


Llaugh'd, &c. q 7 SY EE = 2 


A 
tz 


I toil'd, and I ache . grew, wealthy and 


gr eat, 


A partriot in politicks, fond of debate, | 
A So, . 


Each pa on indulging, my doubts: did remove : 
They center in Ploalure, ang eee n e * 
Each paſſion &c. 5 | : 


How ſweet my reſolves, 1 0 with 4 en, 


When Phillis, ſweet Phillis, PAD OM by, 
When Phillis, &c. 28 


4 a 
I caught her, ad Beos d . the 1 


Conſenting ſhe made me a n to ore 3 
189 955 4. * | > ala 


} 

| 5 10 N | } | 
7 | 

WIE. +*D habit "kl Fe 4 | 


Ye lovers of 3 no loughy complain; © * 


We're born „ RR pers; W $loft chain, 
Were born, &c. 


— 
10 
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"COPY - 


My purchag'd experience this maxim will? prove, 
That life is not life when divided from RFA 7 
M y ma EE Sc. 


— 


* 
# 
Weinen be ; 
0 2 7 
* 


i 


Perc: the angſt of war, 

Be heard from afair, 

With trumpet's and cannon's alarms; 
Let the brave: if they will, 
By their valour or ſkill, 

Seek honour and conqueſt im arms. 


To live ſafe and retire, 
1s what I deſire, 
Of my flocks and my Chloe polleſt; 


For in them I obtain 


True peace without pain, 


And che e NATION of reſt: 1 


WA & - 


In ſome cottage or cell, 
Like a ſhepherd to dwell: 
From all interuption at eake ; 
In a peaceable. life, 8 K 
Jo be bleſt u ith a w ifs. | 
Who will dy her buſband to pleake, 


Nees Fit 
6 3 17 + V 


pay by >» 


= 3 > -: 


mn * 


. TY Fain ye rains, is "DA ces NE 
4 | The little wand'rer loſt her way, n 
f In gath'rin flow'rs the other aay 3- tn! | 
Foor Phillis, poor rang poor lovely Phit- = 
- $6 i,” ene ee 
Ah! lead her hanna ye gentle ſwains, #1; 
Who know an abſent [over's pains, pe) * 
And bring her ſafely o'er the plaihs ; E ; 
My Phillis, my Phillis, my lovely Phillis. . 


Conceive what tortures rack my. mind ; 

And if you'll be ſo juſt and kind, 

I'll give you certain marks to find N 
y Phillis, . % „% % bo c - lb 


Whene' era 3 you be, * ro 
Serenely grave, ſedately free, n 
And mildly gay it muſt be ſne; 

'Tis Phillis, &c. | | 


Not boldly bare, nor half Yo | 
But under cover flightly preRt,.., .;.. 1, ..; '/ * 
In ſecret plays the little breaſt 

Of hin, &c. rr 

5 * Lau. 

When Tach a 1 voice you hear, 1 5 
As makes yeu think a Dryad near, 

Ah! ſeize her and bring home my dear ; ; 

*Tis Phillis, - &c, 


C8 | — 2 


85 * £ 
The 3 whe 3 void of art, 2 B 


Has ev 'ry; eh S003 park | F 
With mur ring eyes, yet blen hear, 17 #. 
8 ann Ac. I , | ö 


* 


10 


: Whoſe teeth are like an Iv! ry row, - B 
Whoſe {kin is like the cleareſt ſnow, |. 
Whole face like - nothing that 1 know,” 97 
Is Phillis, Ac. | | 


— 
4 


But reſt my ſoul, and bleſs your fate: þ 
The Gods who form'd a piece lo neat, 
So juſt, exatt; and ſo N | 
As Phillis, . | 
<G 


Proud of thels hit in ſuch a flow'r, 

Which ſo exemplifies their pow'r, 

Will guard in-ev'ry dangerous —__ 
My 1 Nh. 


P : ,om » . As 1 
Tx purſuit of the fox as the have” Ln 


What joys and what comforts abound ! 8 
But I am alone in deſpair, N 


Since e 8 not chere to be found, 7 
. N a 


When [I join with 45 fliends un the wot 
What raptiyd I view in each face! . 


» 
— At ADS 1 A oa 


But 


* 5 N l — | —— 
— , © * 
ee K W 
* * 9 
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And no pleaſure her form can eraſe.  - +: 19 


I have told her a tale of ſoft love, 
As we ſat in the cool myrtle ſhade; 

But nothing I ſaid could remove 
Her Idea of being betray e. 


O! could I but make her my wife, 

- I'd bidev'ry folly adieu: 

And reſolve for the reſt of my life 
To center my wiſhes with you. 


O Betſy, wilt thou gang with me, 
Nor ſigh to leave the flaunting town? - | 
Can filent glens have charms for thee, 264 
The lowly cot and ruſſet gown ? 
Nae longer dreſt in ſilk en ſheer, oO 
Nae longer deckt wi' jewels rare; "A; 
Say canſt thou quit each courtly ſcene, N 
Where thou wert faireſt of the fair, 


O! Betſy! when thou rt far awa, . 
Wilt thou not caſt a wiſh behind ? 
Say, canſt thou face the flaky ſnaw, A # 
Nor ſhrink beneath the nothern wind? © 


C's Bay © > 


Tre) 


Say, can that aft and: 8 1% e 


Severeſt hanuſtiips learn tu bear; 1 bas 
Nor ſad regret each courtly ſcene, 
| Where thou wert faireſt of the fair. „ 
© Betſy | Ks chou love.la ie, p 74] + 


Thro' perils keen wi” me to go? 
Or when miſhap the ſwain ſhould rue, 
To ſnare with him the pang of woe? 

Or when invading pains be fal, 
Wilt thou aſſume the nurſe's anc * rey 
Nor wiſhful thoſe gay ſcenes recal 

Where thou wert oF ireſt of the air b 
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And when at laſt thy Ie ſhall die, 
Wilt thou receive his ge breath ? 
Wilt thou repreſs each ſtrugli 

And chear with fmiles the +] of 167 death 
And wilt thou o'er his much-lov'd clay 
Strew flow!rs, and drop the tender tear? | 
Nor then regret thuſe Nen enes ſo gay, | 
Where thou wert faireſt of I _ 
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OW ſweet are the roſes in . 
The pink and the Jeſſamy gay; 
But ſtrip'd of their bloſſoms, how ſoon, 
How ſudden thoſe tweets will decay 


Juſt 
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Juſt ſuch is the 80 in her prins, - 
Adorn'd witht kteen.; ©: in | 
But robb'd of N [08 as «| 
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Then Phillis beweg —— = * DV 


Io Damon's addreſſes prove kind, 
Relent, or, believe What 1 fa „ .< 2/110” rn 
Too late you will — mind. 1 

When next the fond youth ſhall — i 


The paſſion Which glows. in bis braſh. 


With him to the altar repair. 
r be bloſt. „ tft 10 ps ' 


„ 7 1 1 ; * : 
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ö voy Revared LOG, TORT Lf 
E Gods, ye gave to me a wife, 

Out of aur grace n "\ 

To be the comfort of my life; Fi va 

Wen it ac on 
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But if your Providedee vine kn eee 


For greater bliſs deſign ber; 
To obey your will at any time, AT oe 
I'm oF to reſign EG Eg 


, © 
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7 SO 4 Weg tins - on Mn. — ô— 
„ ” 
* 
* 


ä : % %§˖⁰——--t.ʃʃßßdk NY 


6 CES 


* 


Abr, ye Ties: 8 ye bse! . 
All nature mourning lies ; 
See gloomy clouds, and thick ning rains, 
Obſcure the lab'ring ſkies; 
See from afar the impending ſtorm 
With ſullen haſte appear; 
See winter comes, a dreary form, 
To 2 2 the falling . 4 
* : 
No more 1 Toys with dub bound 
Rejoice the gladden'd tight; 
No more the gay enamel'd ground, 
Or ſylvan ſcenes delight: 
Thus Zephalinda, much lov'd maid, 
Thy early charms ſhall fail; - 
The roſe muſt droop, the lilly fade, » 
And winter ons | Og 


Again the lark, week bird of Map, 


May riſe on active wing; 


| * Again the ſportive herdsmay play, 


And hail reviving ſpring : 

But youth, my fair, fees no return; 
The pleaſing bubble oer, 

In vain its fleeting joys you mourn, 
They fall to bloom no more.” 


Haſte then, dear girl, thfat time improve 


Which art can ne'er regain, 


4 In blisful ſcenes of mutual love, 


With ſome diſtinguiſh'd ſwain: 


, 


* 


2 


1 i | 
i ( 37 ) 
, f * 


So hall life's ſprin like jocund May, 
— Paſs fmiling and e ;t 8 7 
Tho! Summer, Autumn, 


And Winter cloſe the en, 1 185 . 1 
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RIGHT ische mern; e é : 
+ derene vas all the dky, dn abt oF L I 
When on the: waves. blot my dear, + ELON IHC » 
The center of. joy. e 
Heaven and nu T9; 1 2 1 *. 


ture . 
And nothing fad but 1. 1 5 * | 
„och ONT: Tang a DS. . 
ach roſy bald dd odours fptead, n dn. A 
All fragrant was the ſhore; ; 


Each river God roſe: from his "= ps 1 4 .d 5 | 
And ſigh'd, and-own'd her ITY 

Curling their; waves, 2 d their cheats 
As proud e SADLY» 4 


Aft 0 1 356 C1 op. 275 ok OY 

So when the fair Egyptian quiees//” \ E208 T0 gy” | 
Her hero went to fee, © 3m"! I % 1 at 
Cindus:fweW@ oer her banks with pry, MEAS of 
As much i in love as he. 4 
ee ag? 1} $4 Maney e $6 © YET 

Glide on — bear theſe mens rage: 5 
And . % 352901 v, of s, 
Al 220. 2648 * 4 oli tr * 
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Bear 


Bear all my y ſigh ye gentle * 


The black - bird, and ſwect-cooim 


EI®}j- 


And walt tem to her breaſts . 7 
Tell her, if e' er ſhe proves unkind, | Wy 
I never ſhall have Weir | 


* 
IAT bennties does flora diſcloſe } 
- How ſweet, are her ſmiles upon Tweed! 


Yet Moggy' $ ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, © 


Both nature and fancy exceed: 
Nor daiſy, nor ſweet bluſhing roſe, 

Nor all the gay flow!ss. ak the beld, 
Nor Tweed gliding gently thro' thols, 

Such beauty area Kors * 


The * 44 bannen the N . 1 1 


The linnet, the lark, and the n 


_ 
With muſick inchant.ev'ry bu "al 
Cone let us go back to the mead, | 
Let us ſee = the primroſes ſprin | 


Well lodge in ſome Village on Tw 


And love while the, en folks hg, 


How God my love paſs che low 2 J 
Does Moggy not tend a few ſheep, 7 < 

Do they never carleſlv ſtray, rr 
While happily ſhe lies aſlcep ? 
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1 murmurs ſhould lull he to reſt, + 5 5 K 


1. 2 * 


EKEind nature indulging'my } plan. 1 * 1. 
To relieve the ſoſt pains of my breaft, fr | 
I'd ſteal an ambrofial ie 3 2 
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'Tis ſhe does the virgin excel;  - 
No beauty with her may compare: 
Love's Fraces'all round her do d well? 
She's faireſt when thouſands are fair: <0 
Say, charmer, where do thy flocks {tray eee 
Oh! tell me at noon where they feed 7 7 
Shall T ſeek” them on ſweet winding Ta 1 
Or the er banks of the Tord. | 
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YE 1 10 and ye ſhepherds that) Join in we 
s throng, | | 

Pray tarry awhile and attend to ihviog 

The ſtory, tho? fimple, is true that T welt 

1 hope 1 it will pleaſe * all wonderful well” 


_ 
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I went bother day to a ve on N a, | 
And met with a laſs fair as beauty's gay queen? 
I aſk'&for a kiſs, but the damſel cryd no, 
And ſtruggled, and We 8 1 and 2 pray bet | 
| — go. 15 
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Itenderly ery d, Wale Jong lhe ss 1 
* red the , . n if yours | 


The more _ 1 preſs'd — 2 more ſhe 6 


.n2, 


Anh ſtruggled and frown'd; wd faid, pry! let 


me 10 


I found no entreaties would make her com 71 


Whenever I touch'd her, twas, fye Colin, ye : . 


So I ſent for a parſon, and made her.m y wife, 


And now I am welcome to kiſs ker for Va. „ 


Ye virgins that hear, learn example r this, 


Take care how too freely you part with a kiſs? _ 


Conceal for a time all the favours you can, 
For that's the beſt "up to make ſure of youg 


man. 0 7 15 F 


Wen fervile ſcriblers take the pen, 
To flatter ſome great ruling men, 
In hopes to get a dinner; 
Not {o the bard who now invokes 
The nine and ſuch celeſtial folks, 
In praiſe of Betſy Skinner, 
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Before 


(6) 
Be fore my tongue ſhould frame a lye, 
For wealth or fame ld ſooner die. #% 3/44 
An unforgiying | inner ; 24g 1 A 50 | 
If truth direct me on my Wa y. Ry 161 W 


Do thou approve my feeble lay, 
Oh charming Betſy Skinner. H vor N 


Tho? Stella boaſts a ſp pang oo, 7 oy 


And Flavia's cheek. a crimſon 


A ſhape and air e * 5 2 


No more thoſe fading charms ſhall ige 
At court, when once compar'd with't hine, 
O lovely Betſy Skinner. a 


- 
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An angel's hand? . FIN we find, 1 f 
With reaſon, ſenſe, and wiſdom e ee 
Such beauties dwell Within her; Tx : Of 


That Venus, though the faireſt ſhe, "EN 


Enrag'd would ſeek. her native ſea, 
At aht of Bea Skinner. | 


1 13 1 
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If e can be exp refs'd | 
In wedlock, how ſu ſpent CN" 

The youth- that's doom d to win ber, 
He need not envy kings who wear m_ 
The diadem of pain and care, 


1 


Foſſeſs d of Betſy Skinner. 
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D Ay e 75 A. 
Muſt my fond filit miſca 5 1 %S 


With you I'll toy: Pl! kiſs and pla * N 
But . me if Ls: ., igt gage 
With you,, 3 . ee 
Then ſpeak. your mind: at onde, Fas a, | 
Nor let me longer tarry i 545453 zusng 
With you I'll toy, Vn 134 and a; ; * CP 
But hang me if I marry: | of 
With you, &c, ae 14 
| e Al 
Tho' charms and wit aſſail, N 1 
The ſtroke 1 well'can parryj nen A Ni 
I love to kils, to toy 1 * * a Sig 
But do not chule date ace Tel 
I love, oo gb SL. Tel 
Young Molly of the dale F Kit 
Makes a mere ſlave of Harry; 5 De. 
Becauſe, when they had toy d and kid, 5 Te] 
Ihe fodliſh ſwain WOW NPY er 
Becauſe, . | 5 
\ n 2 
The fix'd reſolves, my 3 „ e 
I to the grave will carry, | 
With — U toy, I'll kiſs and play; | F 
But hang me if I marry, Y_ me if l marry: 5 
Wah you Pl toy, &c, N 


. 2 Jo | DEAREST 


(2) 

| ser bet bes get off: F dal 
EAREST Kitty, kind und fr? 

Tell me when, and tell me Where“! 
Tell thy fond and faithful feat 0890 7 9 40 7 
When we thus ſhall meet again? nd i p 
When ſhall Strephon fondly fee! 42 7 0g 
Beauties only found in the??? 
Kiſs thee, preſs thee, toy and play, > Cry 
All the happy live- long day rn lt Ut, 
Deareſt kütp! Kind and 225 1 1e DN 
Tell me when, and tell me where 


ttb d avigort 


All the h day, tis true * e ao" BY 
Bleſs'd, ane ee e eee „ e 
Nightly Strephon ſings alone 
Sighs till Hyman makes us ne. 
Tell me then and caſe m pain, Ka mW 
Tell thy fond and faithful wan 
When the prieſt ſhall kindly join ' © | SN 
Kitty's trembling hand to mine? . 7 
Deareſt Kitty kind and fair, 14 LR 
Tell me when—I care not Where. 
| Ig os. Fay NG , 
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oe cee ot d 0 

F Ning, beautiful and yogtig,”.” |, © 
And wild 28 colt m e & 
nd wild as colt untam d. 


mt the fair from ho athe ſprung, 
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ith little raze inflam d)! 
Inflam'd 
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Dear, dear Mama, for once let me, | 


Inflam'd with rage and ſad reſtraint, Y 


. Which wiſemama otdain d. ig 1 

And ſorely ven d to play the ſaint. ] 

While wit and beauty reign d. 
While wit and beauty reign: ee. F 


And ſorely vex'd to play the taivt, - 
While wit and beauty teign . 


Muſt lady Jenny friſk about, | #54 A 
Andl viſit with her couſincs 
At balls muſt ſhe make all the rout, It 


And bring home hearts by dozens ? 
What has ſhe better, pray, than I, 


What hidden charms to boaſt, „ 4} 9 
That all mankind for her ſhould die, + © 
While I am ſcarce a toaſt ? , 4A T 
While I am ſcarce a toaſſ. , 
Thatall mankind for her ſhould die, 
While I am ſcarce a toaſt ? | 
Bu 


Unchain'd my fortune try; 5 
I'll have my earl as well as ſhe, 
Or know the reaſon why. 


Fond love prevail'd, mama gave way: .. -. . ll 
Kitty at — heart's deſire, 23 5 w 
Obtain'd the chariot for a day, | } 
And ſet the worid on fire, ©, +; I 
And ſet the world on fire. ? 1 
Obtain'd the chariot for a day, 1 


And ſet the world on fire. 
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P purſuit, of 8 1 from my flocks oe 
hay 1 ( Off 62 2 
One morning I 2 Ger ref plain: 


But, alaſs !] after all my reſearches were made, 
1 perceiv'd that my labour was. Vainer's 1", 


At length growing hopeleſs my lams to reſtore, 
I reſolv'd to return back again 3*"/ © * 

It was uſeleſs I thought to {eek after en more, 
Since 1 found that Enos”: was van. 


In: alt c 
On dis my ee Nen Phoebe I. 
And to love her l I not refrain; 
To ſolicit a kiſs 1 approach d her with e, 
But ſhe told me 1 labout was vain. - 


- A 0 of 44 , os 4 tak 185 , A 1 Why 
But, Phoebe, _— to — lend an eur, 5 
And let me no longer complain; 7 dS, 


She reply'd with a frown, and an aſpett ſever, 
Young Colin your 2 F in n Vain. ST | 


"A p " * , : 7 G 07:4 


är 


Then 1 eagerly clalyd *. quite alot to my ; 


And Lied 5 and kiſe'd her * 75 A* 5 
O Colin, ſhe cry'd, if you're rude 1 A 
That your! labour . 1 be in Yale: E go 
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At length by entreaties, by kiſſes and vows, 


Compaſſion ſhe took on my pain; x 
She 24 has conſented to Tl oi goa. + | 
| Sono longer 4 labouri in you . 


„ * 
* 4 
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nd 
(A Veckenont an more 110 dan 155 8 . 
And ier d 10 10 wed her, and make 13 my 


mate; 
But the ſilly damſel was froward and ſhy, 
And always declard e ere ſne would die 


Fil SH 5% 1 ( 644 121 % bak, 
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TR... You know, my det Kitty one exenfug! 
; Haid, Ty 98893 * ils With £3, Vi 1; 1 Ar 
6 What danger awaits if you die an old maid;{Whe 


© The ＋ 45 in cruel, ben Pre com- Ar 
= Ter Gill die declar'd the a maiden would de., Vhil 


But for an old aypley, I'vow Funk decfas 

F Kate had dy'd an old maid, and I bh he with 
. ws de air; f / r. «el 1 
But ſhe, by me tutor'd, ſoon a her comply, Wi 
And Kitty n now v Tear'd: ſhe a waiden ce 


| | That Wii 121 War tagt by Aenity went; 
i The beldame aſſur'd her, which A's her relent!'M Anc 
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My, Dr eh 


ht N 
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wehe charm'd me, ade has: wy 
— | 

nd Kitty ene, apy lie; 
| Toe find like the conjugal die, % if 


| r {LA 
ny 
n CEETELEELEL 
. „gilt ad obi tele hg S nt 2 AE 
HEN the trees 40 45 bare, not ade 
1 be ſeen. 


And the mendows their beanty have loſt 3." 7 1 
d ; When nature diſrob'd of ber mantle of gtrem, 
. And the, r falt bound with.the d 
1 31 nien Vi:itt 1 
2 While the peaſant inaffee; ſtands müvning with 
col ä 
Auna t ' winds notherly bfow, ai N 
ith nd the innocent Hock, run for vale to Ho: 


„ — 


i With their gecces veſprigfled with 00 Wy 4 


die. 1419 NIET c& 993 

n the yard wha the cattle are fodder'd with 
ſtraw, 
ot' And they ſend forth their breath like a ſom. 


80 


0 we met me next day and with looks ve 


| declar'd ae. degreed, wad th no o maiden ould y 


And 
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And the neat-looking dm od — me n 
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thaw 75 
Flakes of Ice that the Kinds in the cream. 


When the feet country-maiden, /as freſk 20 
0 E, 531; ve | 
Ass ſhecareleſlytrips, often lies, 11 
oe And the ruſlies laugh loud, if by allingh 
N All the charms that her modeſty hides 


When lads and the laſſes for company jointly. Av 
In a crowd round the embers are met., ben 
Talk of fairies and witches that ride on the win We 
And of gboſts till they're als in ee 8 7 5 — 

» 1 1 D 


Heav'n grant in this feilen it Wey be wy lot, He: 
With the nymph whom I love and adrhire nei 
While the. icicles hang on theeves of my 2 
"RM ou thither 1 in e t a 


I' 


Where i in neatneſs and quiet, and free from ju my 


ze, 9:13:00 

We m lire and no hardſhips des 
Nor feel any turbulent paſſions ariſe, The 
But ſuch as each other may cure. 
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AS Nangy bn ha Lan foe 
And I her only ſwain,. 

o tend our flocks on flow'ry mead, -. 

And on the verdant plain | 

n how I'd pipe upon my reecc. 
To pleaſe the lovely maid! 13 8 

ile from all ſenſe of care we 're FL 

Beneath an oaken ſhade, 

Bentath, Ke. 


hen lamkins bo —— bleat, 
Aud rain ſeems in the ſky ; 

When to our oaken ſafe retteat 
We'd both together hie 
here I'd repeat my vows of love. 

Unto the charming tary: dr 

hilt her dear flut'ring heart ſhould, prove, 


Her love, &c G 


hen Phœbus bright ane i in the weſt, 

And flocks are pent in fol 

neath our oaken tree we'd reſt, 

In joys not to be told! wig. >; i 

en when Aurora's beams in free * 

The next enliv*ning day, r 
e'd turn our flocks at re Ni 

Then down we'd fit and play, 

Then dawn, &c. 
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Her love, like mine, fincere, | ens Te ICT 


Let others FINN i joys, 41 808 

I d live in runabeaſey © 7 War 

Their grandeur, and their ide and noiſc 
Could ne'er-rhy fancy pk 1 dn Hu 

In Nancy ev'ry joy 
In her with lucid brightneſs bie, 
Love, conſtancy, and truth, 292 
Love, * _ ns" N 


4 in love witetwenty - 
I'm in love with twenty, 
Andeould yy wt 5, 
As many more, * l 
For nothing's like a plenty 2 „ 
Variety is charming 
Variety is charming, 
For conſtancy 
anne n 
So Ladies you have warning 


He that 1 but one ions: 
Looks as poor . 
As any boor, . 

Or like a man with one glove. 
Vanety, &c, 
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Not the hoe) 11 art n Nb grins 
717 Of eaſtern king,, 
The poet Mo, 1 Nee 1 


But oh! the fingſeraglion.// 4s (ef, 
Yang &c. F 


Girls grow ald e ughy,. t l 
; And can't inſpire. | hq; ty #4 

| The ſame deſire I | p 

As when they're young and ſnugly, | 25 
Vanety,, Ac. IE r fo * * 7 Tis £7 


Why has Cupid . > 45-3) 1411s” 


If mot to 4 
70 all t eiky, 


To ſee his fav'rite minions, + "46 
Variety, 3 


b eee 8 
And where 3 U % 
The urchin n 45550 7 
8 he we oy nora oo "1 aig N 
N Variety doe 2 701 tol 95. behind 


57 AD I but the wings of a dove; I 261 . 
51 © je Enraptur'd I haſten away, E 
nd quickly y repair to my love, 
| : Whoſe bea uties enliven the day. 
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28 ſoon from the hamlets 
Ye ee x hor I aſk for my wil 
Without her I'm ever in pain, 
And reliſh no pleaſure in life, L 


", 


Ah! cruel decree of hard fate, 
To keep me fo long from my fair : 
Come, pity my deſolate ſtate, | | 
And baniſh all thoughts of deſpair. ; 


With her, oh! ! what "on I r 
Of mirth and goed-humour all day: 
Such bleſſings as never will el 

Nor 2 till our fouls leave, he mw 


my n | 
1 1 


. 


Would'ſt thou know what ſacred nm Me 
This deſtin'd heart of mine alarm, Mc 
| This deftin'd heart, &c. - ol 
What kind of nymph the hinge? ns decree, 
The maid that's make 


for love — : 
The maid that's n * 5 ; 
Who joys to hear the Gigh ſincer ee. d 
Who melts to hear the tender tear, e 
Who melts, &c. g Ne F 4 W Inc 
From each ungentle paſſion hes 5... he 
O be the maid that's made for e Thu 
O be the maid, &c; „„ „do 


fe 
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| * * * * * , * « 
N N 
F * * * ? 
1 / 7 3 
A g ; 7 
” 1 1 * 4 


Whoſe heart with gen' rous freedom glows, 
Who feels the bleſſing ſhe beſtaws, 
Who feels, &c, | ie 
Gentle to all, but kind to me, 
Be ſuch the maid that's made for me, 
Be ſuch the maid, &c. 


9 * 


Whoſe ſimple thoughts de void of art, 
Are all the natives of her heart, 

Are all, &c. | 

A gentle train from falſhood fee, 

Be ſuch the maid that's made for me, 
Be ſuch the maid,  . 


Avaunt, ye light coquets, retire 

Where flatt'ring fops around admire, 

Where flatt'ring, * 5 

Unmov'd your tinſel charms I ſee, 

More genuine beauties are for me, 

More genuine, &c, NE I or 
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87 rene wing all things gay, ob 


Nature didtates, all obey : , "Ib 
In each creature we may ſee” „n. 
The effects of love's decre. 1980 
Thus their ſtate, ſuch their fata 
Do not, Polly, ſtay too late 


Do not, Polly, ſtay too late, 
D 


See it ſeems to threaten rain: 4 


2 3 1 I * 4 * * 
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Look around, and ſee them play ; 


All are wanton while they may; = [ 
Why Should: precious time be loſt ? VV | 
After ſummer comes a froſt ; *j # 
All purſue nature's due, | 


Let us Polly do fo too, 
Let us Polly do ſo too, 


Flow'rs all around us blowing; ; 
Herds on ev'ry meadows :owing ; 
Birds on ev'ry branch are wooing ; 
Turtles all around are cooing ; 
Hark! they coo ; ſee they woo ; 
Let us, Polly, doſo too, 

Let us, W do ſo too. 


Hark ! kewl kind that ſwain and laſt 
Yonder ſitting on the graſs ; 
See, how earneſtly he ſues, 
While ſhe bluſhing can't refufe; 
| See yon two, how they woo 
Let us, Polly, do fo too, 
Hp ws, Polly, do ſo too. 


Mark that cloud above the £7: ER . 


H erds and flocks da run together, 

Seeking ſhelter from the weather. 
Fear not you, I'll be true, 
Let us therefore do ſo too. 
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4 elÞ? ms. 1 4; 
7 HY fatal 3 z move, 
I bow before thine aliſr, Love; 
I feel the ſoft reſiſtleſs flamp  - | 
Glide ſwift thro” all my | ital frame, 


For while I gaze my bolor lows 3 $4 

My blood in tides impetueys flows; 
1 fear, and joy altericte roll, 

And floods of tranſport wlelm my ſoul. 


My fault'ring tongue attenpts in vain 
In ſoothing numbers to conplain : 
My tongue ſome ſecret mage tries, 

y murmers ſink in broki 1 fighs, 


ondemn'd to nurſe etern] care, 

ind ever drop the ſilent tar, 
nheard I mourn, unkno n I ſigh, 
nfriended live, 7 


HEN firſt I ſaw the graceful move, 
Ah me! what meant my throbbing 
breaſt? 

day, ſoft confufion, art tlou love? 


If love on _ then fa ewel reſt! 
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With SD jigs afſh: age the pain 
Thoſe gentle ſmi lesflid firſt create; 
And, tho yau cannotlove again, 30.6 
In pity, oh! forbeꝶ to hate. 
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O plaintive ſounſs! and to the fair 
My ſecret woujds impart, 
Tell all I hope, tell al I fear, 


Each motion in myſheart, 


_— 


* 


1 
But ſhe, methinks, i iſt'ning no- 951 8 
To ſome enchanting ſtrain ; 
The {mile that truumpls o'er her brow 
Seems not to heed pain. — . 
2 


Ves, plaintive ſound yet, yet delay, 5 
Howe'er my love npine: 1 

Let that gay minute piſs away, 
The next perliaps i ine. 


Ves, plainlive ſounds! no o longer cr 
Ir grief ſhall 7 be o'er; 


Her check, belegen des loſt 1 


* The ſmile 3 it lately wor e 

* | WY | 1 5 * 

ves, plaintive ſounds fit now ig, Mn, 

Tis now. your time to rove; 

| Eſſay to ſoften all her po rs 4 N 

And be that ſofineſ, pelo, 32 2. iT 

0 | \5 4 > th A, At 0 4 
Ceaſe, plaintive Cade dur -taſk is _ . 

That anxious tender aiif Tm 


* 


Proves o'er her heart the «© aqueſt: won: 
4 I lee you. * _ | | 
Return, ye ſiniles, return — 
Return each ſprightly gx om 
I yield up to your charmin ae 5 r 4i8t oP 
All that I fac. Nene 


I take no ati ſhew aniſls, „ft 
Rove where you will her e e eee 

Still let her ſmiles each ſhepherd net, ee 
So ſhe but 17 ighs e 
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HEN ſummer. c comes the ſwains. on. > Tweed 
Sing their ſuccesful loves ; ; 

Around the ewes and lambkins feed, 
And mufic kills the groves: 8 
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But my lov'd ſong isth: | the brootn, Ade TOR 
So fair on Cowden | ons; Ain 


For ſure ſo ſoft ſo ſweeſi broom; 5 | 
Elſewhere' there ne r grows. is 2 | 


There Colin tun'd his haten re 
And won my yielding heart; 
No ſhepherd e'er that qwelt on tweed, | 
Cauld play with haf ſuch art; 1... 
He fun & Tay, of Brth and Clyde, 
The hills and dalesþll round, 
Of Leader-haughs, afl Leader-fide, 
Oh! how I bleſt th ſound. 


vet more delightſul is he 6 

So fair on — nows; 

For ſure ſo freſh, ſo bight a broom, » 

Elſewhere there neſer grows. 

Not Tiviot braes ſo grien and gay, 
May with this broo compare; 

Not Varrow banks oi flow'ry May, 
Nor buſh a boon Tfaquair. 


More pleaſing far is Cowden Knows, 
My peaceful happy home; 
Where I was wont to milk my ewes 
| At eve among the broom : | 
Ve pow'rs that haunt the woods and plains, \7 5 7 
Where Tweed and Tiviot, flows; _ 
Convey me to the beſt of ſwains 
And mylov'd Cowden Knows. {gb 
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HEN Britain firſt at Heav'n's command 
Aroſe from out the azure main, 

This was the charter, the charter of the land, 
And guardian angels ſung this ſtrain:;” 
Rule Britania ; Britania rule the waves, 

For Britons never will be flaves. 


mo 


The nations not ſo bleſt as thee, 
Muſt in their turns to tyrants: fall, 
Muſt in, &c. | 

Whilſt * ſhalt flouriſh, ſhalt fouriſh * 

and free, 
The dread Land envy of them all 
Rule Britania, ON, | 


Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 
More dreadful from each foreign lroke, 
More dreadful, &c, * 
As the loud blaſt that tears the ſky,  _ 
Serves but to rout thy native oa. 
Rule Britania, &c. . 


The haughty tyrants ne'er ſhall tame, 1 
All their attempts to bend thee down, 
All their, &c. 

Will but arouſe thy gen'rons inns 

And work their woe and thy renown: 


Rule, Britania, 3 
D 4 - = 
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| And manly hearts to guard the fair. | 
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\ ; Cynthya' s feet I fightd was pray 'd, 
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To the belongs the rural reign, 
Thy cities ſhall with commerce ſhine, | \ 
Thy cities, &c. * 


All thine hall be, ſhall be the ſubje& main, 


And ev'ry ſhore it circles, thine, 
Rule, NR * 


The muſes till with Freedom found, + + | 
Shall to thy happy coaſts repair, 
Shall bo, &c. 


Bleſt Ifle ! with beauties, with matchleſs bean 
ties crown 


Rule, Britania; Britania, rule the waves, 
For Britons never will be ſlaves. 


And wept, yet all the while 
The cruel unrelenting maid 
Scarce paid me with a ſmile. 


Such fooliſh tim'rous arts as theſe 
Wanted the pow'r to charm ; 
1hey were too innocent to pleaſe, 
They were too cold tv warm. 
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Reſolv'd, I roſe, and foftly pres 'd, «. "Dy / 
The lillies of her neck; MAT} 

With longing eager lips I kiſs'd n Aa 3 
The ro of her check. PITS / 


Charm'd with this belduch me relents 
And burns with equal fire; 
To all my wiſhes ſhe conſents, | 
And crowns my: fierce deſire, | 
| With heat like mis Pygmalion mov'l , 
I- His ſtatutes icy charms ; | 
Thus warm'd the marble virgin lov'd, — - 
And melted in his arms. | K oY 


| 
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E little loves that round her wait 
To bring me tydings of my fate, 
As Celia on her pow lies, 


Ah ! gently whi n dies. 


Piz! 


If this will not her AG move, 
And the proud fair Jidains to love, 
Smile and ſay, tis all a lie, 
And haughty Strephon ſcorns to de. 
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SA Myra, why is gentle love 

A ſtranger to that mind, 
Which pity and eſteem can move; 

Which can be juſt and kind? 


Is it becauſe you fear to ſhare | 
The ills that love moleſt ; 
The jealous Joubt, the tender care, | 
That rackth' am'rous breaſt ? 


A'aſs! by ſome degree of woe 


* We ev'ry bliſs muſt gain; NE . 
Nye heart 1 ne er a tranſport know, 
| That never feels a pain, | 
HED | | 
„ „„ EEE EE SS 404% F 
HLOE's the wonder of her ſex, 
'Tis wel her heart is tender; 
How might ſuch killing eyes perplex, 
With virtueto defend her, 
« 
k 


But nature graciouſly inclin'd 
With lib'ra hand to pleaſe us, | ; 
Has to her boundleſs beauty join'd 
A boundleſs bent to eaſe us, 
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AIN are the charms of white and red, 
Which paint the blooming fair! 
Give me the nymph, whoſe ſnow is ſpread 

Not o'er her face, but hair. 


Of ſmother'd cheeks the winning grace 
With open force defies : 

But iv the wrinkles of her face 
Cupid in ambuſh lies, 


If naked eyes ſet hearts on blaze, 

And am'rous warmth inſpire ; IPA 
Thro' glaſs, who darts her pointed rays, * - 
Lights up a fiercer fire | 


Nor rivals, nor the train of years, 
My you or bliſs deſtroy ; 
Alive ſhe gives no jealous fear, 


And dead, ſhe crowns my joy. 
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gAY, cruel Iris, pretty rake, 
Dear mercenary beauty, 


What annual offering ſhall I make 
Expreſſive of my | oa P 
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My heart a victim to thine eyes, 
Should I at once deliver, 

Say, would the angry fair-one prize 
The gift, who {lights the giver? 


A bill, a jewel, watch, or toy 
My rivals give—and let em: 
If gems, or gold, impart a joy, | 
1˙11 give them when I yu them. 5 


I'll gi ve, tut not the full-blown 104. 
Or roſe- bud more in faſnion; 

Such ſhort-liv'd ofPrings but diſcloſe 
A Mey paſſion: 


I'll give the ſomething yet unpaid, , 
Not leſs ſincere, than civil: 
Il give thee—Ah ! i too charming rake, 
1 give thee to the devil. 


rr 


Trin truth can fix thy wav” ring heart, 
Let Damon urge hs claim, 
He feels the Paſſion void of art, 

The pure the conſtant flame, 


Tho” fehing ſwains their fortunes tell, 
Their ſenſual love contemn ; 


They 


They caly da 8 W vw q 123.00 4 
| But tight the j0Wett tus e . 


Poſſeſſion cures the 8 kidart;: | * 
Deſtroys the tranſient fire ; i 

But when the mind receives the dart, | 
Enjoyment whets deſir mme 


By age your Beauty will decay, 
Your mind improves. with years; 
As when the bloſſoms fade away, 
The rip' ning fruit appears. 


May heav'n and Sylvia grant my 1 
And bleſs the future hour, 

That Damon, who can taſte the fruit, 121 f 402 
May gather ev'ry flow'r! _ 5:5 pr: 
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= 
A Swain of love aſpairign, 1G 
Thus wail'd his cruel fate, 79 
His grief the Shepherds ſharing, * 
In circles round him ſat; | = 2 


b The nymphs in kind compaſſion, 
The luckleſs lover mourn'd ; 
All who had felt love' s paſſion 
A ſigh for ſigh return'd, 


ce | D 7 O friends} 
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O friends ! your plaints give over, 

' Your kind concern forbear, 

Should Chloe but diſcover 

For me you'veſheda tear, 

H er eyes ſhe'd arm with vengeance, 
Your friendſhip ſoon fubdue ; 

Too late you'd aſk forgiveneſs, 
And for her mercy ſue, 


Her charms ſuch force diſegver, 
| Reſiſtance is in vain, ; 
Spight of yourſelf you'd love her, 
And hug thegalling chain; 
Her wit the flame increaſes5, 
= And rivets faſt the dart; 
She has ten thouſand graces, 
And each would gain a heart. 


But, oh! oh! one more deſerving 
Has thaw'd her frozen breaſt, 
Her heart for him preſerving, 
She's cold to all the reſt; | 
Their love with joy abounding, 
The thought diſtracts my brain, 
O cruel maid ! then ſwooning, 
He fell upon the plain, 
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17 H Phillis I'll trip o'er the meads, 
And haſten away to the. plain, 
Where Shepherds attend with their reeds, 
To welcome my love and her {wain. 1 * 
The lark is exalted in air, wah 
The linnet ſings perch'd on the, ſpray; N 7 
Our lambs ſtand in need of our cate. WT 
Then let us not * . 
What pleaſures I feel with my * 
While gameſome young lambs are at 8 
Exceed the delights of a peer, 
That ſhines with ſuch grandeur at court. 
When Colin and Strephon go by, 
They form a diſguiſe for a while; 
They ſee how I'm bleſs'd with a fi igh, 
But 8 forbids them to Baile — 


Let courtiers of liberty prate, 
Tenjoy it take infinite pains | 
But liberty's primitive ſtate 3 
Is only enjoy'd on the plains. Be bt 
With Phillis 1 rove to and fro, 
With her my gay minutes are ſpent; 
'Twas Phillis firſt taught me to know 
That happineſs flows from Content. we 


| being 3 5 


Vun EN me bright god of day 
Drove to weſtward each ray, 

And the ev'ning was charming and clear; 

The ſwallows amain, 

Nimbly ſkim o'er the plain, 

And pur en like giants appear. | 


In a jeſſamine bow'r, 
When the bean was in flow'r, 
And Zephyr breath'd odours around; 
Lovely Sylvia was ſet, 
With a ſong and ſpinnet, 
To charm all the grove with the ſound. 


6 + Roſy bowers ” ſhe ſung, 7 
| While the harmony rung, 
And the birds they all fluttering ſtrive; ; 
Th' induſtrious bees, x 
From the flowers and trees, 
Gently hum with their ſweets to their hive, 


The 'gay god of love, 

As he rang'd o'er the grove, 
By Zephyr conducted along; 

As ſhe touch'd o er the ſtrings, 

He beat time with his wings, 
And echo repeated the ſong. 
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O ye rovers beware, 

How you venture too near, 
Love doubly is arm'd for to wound; 

Your fate you can't ſhun, | 

And you're ſurely undone, DI. 
If you raſhly approach near the ſound, _ 
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Eſpairing beſide a clear ſtream, - 
A ſhepherd forſaken was laid, 
And whilſt a falſe nymph was his theme, 
A willow ſupported his head ; A 
The wind that blew over the plain, "if 
To his ſighs with a ſigh did reply ; 
And the brook in return to his pain, 
Ran mournfully murmuring by. 


Alas! filly ſwain that I was, | 0 

Thus ſadly complaining he cry'd; | 

When firſt I beheld that fair face, 
Twere better by far I had dy'd 

She talk'd, and I bleſs'd the dear tongue, 
When ſhe ſmil'd, 'twas a pleaſure too gat; 

I liſten'd, and cry'd, when the ſung, - 
Was nightingale eyer ſo ſweet ? 


How fooliſh was I to believe, 
She could doat on ſo lowly a clown; 
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Or that her fond heart Would not grieve 
To forſake the fine folks of the town ! © + 
To think that a beauty fo gay | 
So kind and ſo conſtant would prove, 
Jo be clad like our maidens in grey, 
Or live in a cottage on love! | 


What tho I have {kill to complain, 
Tho' the Muſes my temples have crown'd ? 
What tho', when they hear my ſoft ſtrain, 
The virgins fit weeping around ? | 
Ah Colin ! thy hopes are in vain, 
Thy pipe and thy laurel reſign; 
Thy fair one inclines to a ſwain, 
Whole muſic is ſweeter than thine: 


And you, my companions fo dear, 

Who ſorrow to ſee me betray'd, 
Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, 

Forbear to accule the falſe maid : ' | 
Tho' through the wide world 1 ſhould range, 
 *Tis in vain from my fortune to fly; 

"Twas heis to be falſe and to change, 
Tis mine to be conſtant and die. 


If, whilſt my hard fate I fuſtain, 

In her breaſt any pity is found, 
| Let her come with the nymphs of the plain, 
4 And ſee me laid low in the-ground; 
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The laſt humble boon that I crave,  — 

Is to ſhade me with cypreſs and yew; _ .- 
And when ſhe looks down on the grave, 

Let her own that her ſhepherd was true. 


Then to her new love let her go, 
And deck her in golden array, 
Be fineſt at ev'ry fine ſhow, - 
And frolick it all the long day: 
Whilſt Colin, forgotten and gone, 
No more fhall be heard of or ſeen, 
Unleſs when beneath the pale moon 
His Ghoſt ſhall glide over the green. 
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ALEMON, in the hawthorn bow'r, 
With fond impatience lay; 

He counted ev'ry anxious hour” 

That ftretch'd the tedious day. 
The roſy dawn, Paſtora nam'd, KL 
And vow'd that ſhe'd be kind; 28 
But, ah! the ſetting ſun proclaim'd 

That women's vows are — wind. 


The fickle ſex the boy defy'd. 
And ſwore in terms profane, 

That beauty in her brigkteſt pride 
Might ſue to him in vain. 
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"Mw Delia from the neighb'ring glade 


pear'd in all her charms, 
Each an angry vow Palemon made, 
my in Delia's arms, 


The lovers had not long reclin'd, 
Before Paſtora came: 


| Inconſtancy, ſhe cry'd, I find 


In ev'ry heart's the ſame ; 
For young Alexis ſigh'd and 2 
With ſuch bewitching pow'r, 
I quite forgot the wiſhing gueſt, 
t waited in the bow'r, 
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P 2 ſhould there meet a fond pair, 
Untutor'd by faſhion or art, 
Whole wiſhes are warm and facere, 


Whole words are the ren of the heart. 


"Jt aught of fubſtantial delig ht 

On this ſide the ſtars can * found; 
'Tis ſure, when that couple unite, 
And Cupid by Hymen is crown'd; 


* . 


VULCAN 


' 
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ULCAN, contrive me ſuch a cup 
As Neſtor us'd of old; x 
Shew all thy {kill to trim it up, 
And damaſk't round with gold. 


Make it ſo large that, G'd with ack; 0 
W | 


Up to the ſwelling brim, 
Vaſt toaſts on the delicious lake, 
Like ſhips at ſea may ſwim... . 


Engrave no battle on his cheek, 
With war I've nought te do; 

I'm none of thoſe that took Mzſtricht, 
Nor Yarmouth leaguer knew, 


Let it no names of planets tell, 
Fix'd ſtars or conſtellations ; 

For I am not Sir Sidrophel, 
Nor one of his relations. 


But carve thereon a ſpreading vine, 
Then add two lovely boys; a 
Their limbs in am'rous folds entwine, 

The type of future joys. 


Venus and Bacchus my ſaints are, 
May drink and love ſtill reign ; 

With wine I waſh away my care, 
And then to love again, 


PUSH. 
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S H. aböut the briſk bose it enliyen 
| the heart, 
While thus we ſit round on the Grafs, 
The lover, hb talks'of his ſuff'rings and wart 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an als, an als; 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an als, | | 


The wretch who ſits watching kis ill-gotten pell, 
And wiſhes to add to the mals, 

Whate er the curmudgeon may tkink of himſelf, 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs, an als; 
Deſerves, &c. 


The beau, who ſo ſmart with his pense 
hair, 
An argel beholds in his glaſs, 
And thinks with grimace to ſubdus all the fair, 
Deſerves to be reckon' dan aſs, an aſs; 
. Deſerves, &c. 


The merchant from 3 to climate will roam, 

Of Craius the wealtn to ſurpals ; z 

And oft, while he's wand'ring. my lady at home 
Claps the horns of an ox on the aſs, the als | 
Claps the horns, Kc. 


The lawyer ſo grave, when he puts in his plea, | 


With * well fronted with braſs, 

Tho! he talks to no purpoſe, he pockets yourſer; 
There you. my good iriend, are an aſs, an als; 
There you, &c, | 


* 
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The formal phyſician, Who knows ev'ry ill 
Shall-laſt be produc'd in this claſs; - | 

The ſick man a while may qonfide in his ſkill, 
But death proves the doctor an als an aſs : ' 
But death, &c, . 


Then let us, companions, be jovial and gay, 

By turns take our bottle and glaſs, hy * 
For he who his pleaſure puts off for a day, 

Deſeryes to be reckon'd an als, an aſs; 

Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs, ; 
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ITH women and wine | defy ev'ry care, 
For liſe without theſe is a buble of aar, 
For liſe without theſe, &c. 3 
Each helping the other, in pleaſure I roll, 
Und a new flow of ſpirits enlivens my ſoul; | 4 
Each helping the other, &c. 


Let gfave ſober mortals my maxims condemn, ,' 

I never ſhall alter my conduct for them, * 

I care not how much they my meaſures decline, 

Let them have their own humour, and I will 
have mine. ; 


Wine prudently us'd will our ſenſes improve, o 
Tis the ſprang-tide of life, and the fuel of love; 


And 


(96) 
And Venus  n&er look'd with a ſmile more 


divine, 


As when Mars bound his head with 2. brunch | 


5.92.6 from the vine. 


Then come my dear charmer, thou nymph half 
divine, | 

Firſt pledge me with kiſſes, next pledge me with 
wine; | 

Then giving and taking, in mutual return, 

The torch of our loves ſhall eternally bnrn. 


But ſhould'ſt thou my paſſion for wine diſap- 
rove, — 
My bumper IN quit to be bleſt with my love, 
For rather than forfeit the joys of my las 
My bottle I'll break and demoliſh my glaſs, 


RISK wine and women are, 
The ſource. of all our joys, 
A brimmer ſoftens ev'ry care, 
And beauty never cloys: 
Then let us drink and love, 
While yet our hearts are gay; 
Women and wine, by all approv'd, 
Are bleſſings nigkt and day, 


REC ITATIVI 


8 


n 
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REC TATILVE, 


A Wretch long tortur'd with diſdain, 
That ever bo 'd but pin'd in vain, 

At length the god of wine addreſt, 

Sure W of a wounded breaſt, 


A1R. 


Vouchſafe, O pow'r, thy healing aid, 
Teach me to gain the cruel maid; * 
Thy juices take the lover's part, 
Fluſh his wan looks, and chear his heart; 


REOITATIV X. 8 / * 


To Bacchus thus the lover ery'd, 
And thus the Jolly god reply'd; 


AI x: 


Give whining o'er, be briſk and gay, 
And quaff this ſneaking form away: 
With dauntleſs mien approach the fair, 
The way to con is—to . 1 7 


RecrTaArTliyv FE: 


The ſwain purſu'd the God's ies 3 ; 


The nymph was now no * nice. 
| Alx 
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AIX. 


She ſmild, and ſpoke the ſex's mind 

When you grow daring, we grow kind ; 

Men to themſelves are moſt ſevere, 
And make us tyrants by their fear. 
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RE cITAT IVI. 
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| E E with roſy barmers ſtreaming, 


Young-ey'd morn aſcends the ſkies ! Qu 
Why, dear Chloe, art thou dreaming mo: Th 
Wake, my fair ! my love, ariſe! * 
AI x. | = 


Break the filent band of Morpheus, 
Hark! Ariel concerts flow; _ 
Sweet, methinks, a lyre of Orpheus, 

When he ſought the ſhades below. 
See! the lark alo!t is ſoaring; 
Now, with undulating ſtrains, 
Phitome], her fate deploring, 
Charms the ſpacious happy plains, 


_— 1 
F * . 3 
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AIX. 


WHILE others barter caſe * FI 
And fondly aim at growing 
Let me (with * CO crown d 
Stretch'd on the 
The grape's nectareous juices qua 
A ing, and foo and laugh, 
cet 


Already ſ. purple juice, 
Reſplendent o'er my dick diffuſe 


A ſecond youth !—again the bowl 


r-enamell'd 1 


With warm defires inflamcs my ſoul. * 


RI ei yz 


— uickly! muſt I lea -e 
The joys which wine and beauty gi ve, 
Soon muſt I quit my wonted mirth, 
And mingle with my parent earth, 
Where kings, diveſted of their ſtate, 
With ſlaves — a common fate, 


1 


Let then the preſent hour be mine, 
Bleſt in the joys of love and wine: 
Come, ye virgin-throng, advance, 
And mingle in the ſprightly dance: 
To the lyre's 3 ſound 
Nimbly tread the blithſome round; 
While the genial bowl inſpires 

Soft delight and gay deſires, 


THE 


( 160 ) 


RECI1ITATIV xk. 


HE feſtive board was met, the ſocial band. 
Round fam'd Angcreon took their filent 
„„ 2 5 
My ſons (began the ſage) be this the rule; 
No brow auſtere muſt dare approach my ſchool. 
Where Love and Bacchus jointly reigns within: 
Old Care, begone! here ſadneſs is a ſin. 


- 


4 l na. . 
| | ; | Or 
} Tell me not the joys that wait 
On him that's learn'd, or him that's great: If 
| Wealth and wiſdom I deſpiſe; = 
! Cares ſurround the rich and wile; _ Ar 
| The queen that gives ſoft wiſhes birth, | | 
| | And Bacchus, god of wine and mirth, 7 
| Me their friend and fav'rite own, 
I And I was born for them alone : 1 80 
* Bus'neſs, title, pomp and ſtate, 
Give them to the fools I hate. 
But let love, let life be mine : 
| Bring me women, bring me wine: 
Speed the dancing hours away | Al 
Mind not what the grave-ones {ay : 
_ Gaily let the minutes fly, $4 A 
In wit and freedom, love and joy: 
So ſhall love, ſhall life be mine ; | A 


Bring me women, bring me wine. 
| | | RrctTATIVE 
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RZ CFT ATI VIE. 


F T Pe implor'd the Gods in vai, 
And pray'd till I've been weary, 

For once I'll try my with to gain 

Of Oberon the Fairy, © 


Sweet airy being, wanton ſpright, 
That lurks in woods unſeen, : 
Or oft by Cynthia's filver light, 
Trips gaily ober the green, 
If e'er thy pitying: heart vas mov'd, 
As ancient ſtories tall; 
And for th' Athenian maid,that lovd 
Thou ſought'ſt a wond'rous ſpell; 
O deign once more Yexert thy pow'r ; 
 Hapiy ſome herd or tree, ' 
Sov'reign as juice of weſtern flow'r, ; 
Conceals a balm for m. 
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REROITAT IVI. 


Ah! haſte and ſhed the ſacred ball. 
My ſhatter'd nerves new ſtring ; .. | 
And for my gueſts ſerenely calm 
- The nymph indiff rence bring. 
At her approach ſee Fear, pale Fear, 
And Expectation fly! 


The heart that griev'd for other's woe, 


From ſweeteſt freſheſt flow'rs diſtill'd - . + 


— 


O, Fairy Elf, but grant me this, 


And what of life remains for me 


(02) 


And Diſappointment in the rear, 2 

That blaſts the promis d joy. * 
The tear that pity taught to. low, -_ 

The eye ſhall then diſown nm 


Shall then ſcarce feel its .] := 
And wounds that now each moment bleed, 

Each moment then ſhall cloſe ; 
And tranquil days ſhall then ſucceed 

To nights of calm repoſe, 


AIX. 


This one kind comfort ſenld. 
And ſo may never-fading bliſs. 
Thy flow'ry pa attend. 
So may the glow-worm's glitt ring light 
Thy tiny footſteps lead _. 
To ſome new region of delight 
Unknown to mortal tread. 


And be thy acorn goblet ald 


With heav'n's ambroſial dew, 


That ſheds freſh ſweets for you. 


I'll paſs in ſober eaſe; 
Far, contented will I be, 
Content but half to pleaſe. 
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A COLLECTION. of SONG, 
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N this ſhady bleſt retreat. 6 Ie 

I've been wiſhing for my dear; 

Hark I hear his w 4 feet, | 
Tell the lovely charmer near. 


'Tis the ſweet bewitehing ſwain, 
True to love's appointed Hour; 
Joy and peace now ſmile again, 
Love I own thy mighty PAS: ro 
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- 
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fly, like bird, from grove | to grove, 
To wander like the bee ; 
To ſip of ſweets, and taſte of love, 
Is not enough for me : 


With love and only that dear ſwain, 


17 "ne 
* 
4 * 


No fluttering pa owe my n: 
I wiſh the. place to find, 

Where fate may give me PEACE an Ten, 

One n to my mind. 


To ev y 1 111 She gays | 1409 


Nor try on all my pow'r; 

Nor future pleaſures throw away, 
In toyings for an hour: 

I would not reign the general toaſt, 
Be prais'd by all the town; 

A thouſand tongues on me are loſt. 
PI1 hear but only one, 


Who ſwarm at beauty's 


. When youth's gay y chatms 2 925 the wane, | 


Will court their ſure decline? 
Then fops and wits, and beaux forbear, 
Your arts will never do; 
For ſome fond youth ſhali be my nn 
Life's Ar ſeaſan R 


My little We ſhall. 125 a Wins 3 
A warm and ſhelter'd neſt; 

No giddy flights ſhall make me roam, 
Fram whence I am not-bleſt : 


What tranquil joys I ſee ! * 
Farewell, ye falſe, inconſtant train!” 
Forone 1 1s all to me, . 


"A | 


MY 
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For which of all the Orig rain, LR 
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GAY, Damon long fudied . e | 
Tha CES, young ſhepherd that pigeon 
in; 
rd hear his ſoft tale, then declare "twas awiſs, 
And I'd often ſay no, when [ W to 0 * 
And I'd often, 8 3 


Laſt Valentine's day to our cottage he came, 
And ſent me two lambkins to witneſs his me 
Oh! take theſe he W thou more fair than 


their fleece, 
I could hardly / amp no, tho' aſhans d to i aj: 
I could r &c. 


Soon after one morning we ſat i in the drove i | 
He preſs d my hand bard, and i in ſighs breath'd 
| his love; 
Then tenderly aſk'd if I'd grant him a kiſs, 
I defign'd to ſay no, but miſtook and ſaid Yes. 
I delign'd, &c. | 


F 
* 8 


While at this with m delight, his heart bed in 
his breaft, 
Ye gods he _ d, Chloe will now make me 
ble 


Come, = s to "the Church 4 ſhare conjugal : 
| lis, 
To prevent being teaz'd, I was ford to lay yes. 
To 126-697 &c. | 
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n I never 
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T1 ne'er was ſo pleas'd with a ward in Ute, 
1 ne'er was ſo happy as ſince I'm a aps 

Then take, ye young damſels my counſel in this, 
You mul all die old N if you will not ay Y 


You muſt all — . 


In 1 

| | Veh 

eee 8 

M* eyes may "UI lacing 5 The 

| Tongue flow without meafure, e 
Yet my Mane in my boſom is ſtill; 

Thus the the river is flowing, | Ely 

The mill clapper going, 15289 \ 
But the miller s aſleep in his mill. | 

Tho! lovers ſurround me,. Th 

With ſpeeches confound me, x 
Yet my heart in my boſom lies till ; 

Thus the river is flowing, | "Ie 
The mill-clapper going, £ | \ 
But the miller” s aſleep in his mill, | 

The little God eyes me, a | 1 & W 


And thinks to ſu rpriſe me, 
But my heart is awake in my breaſt; 
Thus boys {lily creeping, 
Would catch a bird ſleeping, go 
But the linnet's awake in his neſt. | * Ne 
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Tu Is cold ding heart, it is you who hays. | 


warm'd, 


You have waken'd my. paſſions, my ſenſes 


have charm'd, + 
have charm'd; _ "3; we 
In vain b ger, merit and Cymon I ſtrove, 

What's life without paſſion ſweet paſſion of love 

Sweet 2 ſweet paſſion, ſweet paſſion 


The froſt nips the buds and the roſe cannot blow 
| From youth that is froſt-nipt no rapture can 


flow, | 
Elyſium to him but a deſert will prove: 
What's life without 'paſſion, ſweet paſſion of 
love. 7 By oh | 


The ſpring ſhould be warm, the young ſeaſon 
ay | . — 11 
Her birds and her flow'rets make blitheſome 
ſweet May; | 
Love bleſſes the cottage and ſings thro” the grov 
bag cs without paſſion, ſweet paſſion of 
ove. | | 


* 


Di eee 
0 why leav'ſt thou thy Nelly to mourn, 


hy preſence could eaſe me, 
When naithing can pleaſe ne! 
Now dowie 1 ſigh on the banks of the bourn, 
Or thro' the wood laddie, until * | 
| 0˙ 


You have waken'd my paſſions, | my ſenſes | 


- mn, 
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Tho' woods now are bonny and morning are. 

-» .:- olear, C 

While Law rocks are ſinging, | N 

And primroſes ſpringing, 7 7 H 

Yet nane of them; pleaſes mine eye or mineear, A 
When thro' the wood laddie, ye dinna appear, 


, Thi am forſaken bags fpare not to tell, 2 * 
I'm faſh'd wi' their ſcorning, 1 


| Baith ev'ning and morning, 
= Their jeering goes aft to my heart wi' a knell, Th 
i — thro' the e laddie, I wander myld, 


| | Yo 
| Then ſtay my eps Sandy no longer away, | 

_:. But quick as an arrow, Th 
| Haſte here to thy mafrow, Dit 


Who's living in langour till that happy day, Th. 
When thro” the wood laddie, we'll 2 ung 
and . 


eee reer 


: 


ö wH AT harm in ſo ſimple a token of love, 

1 I call'd him the prime of the garden and 
grove ; 

He wore it freſh blooming and glitt? ring with Hap 
dew, 

I Yet Lucy 8 neglected, and William“ 8 untrue, | 


Cu 


*. . \ | , 
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ow 0 
Can ſmiles arid foft accents Akon « convey,” | 
No miſchief ſo ſubtle, ſo fatal as they; 
He brags of the prize in each meadow: and FR 
And declares how he pities che COPE poor 


maid. 


In my q wick mounting bluſhes the ne de 

What my truth-tutor' rd mind is too frank to deny 

And — cold hearted prudes, ah! how . wary: 
they ſhun 

The maiden whom frankneſs alone has undone, 


conceal, 
The ſoft growing paſſion be flow to reveal ; a 
Diſtruſt the vain ſhepherd whoſe temper is duch, 
That granting a whiſper is granting too much. 


(Yr hour all hours EL, 

When retir'd from crowds and noiſe: 
„ Happy is that filent dwelling, | 
nl Fill'd with ſelf-poſſefling, joys, 


ih flappy that contented creature, 

| Who with ſeweſt things is pleas'd: 

And couſults the voice of nature, 
When of raving fancy eas'd, 


Your thoughts then, dear ſiſters, with. caution. 6 
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Ev'ry afon Winz Iywoving || endet 
uſt as reaſon. turns the E et ae 
j ſcene of life improving 
. That n nie, thoughts . 
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I E virgin the foften'd by May, 
Attends to the villager's vows, 
The 2 fweetly bill on the ſpray, 
_ And poplars embrace with their boughs. 

Ont 4: right Venus may reign, 

Adorn'd r her beauty above; 

We Hare herds who dwell on the plain, 
ay as the mother of love. 
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From the weſt as it wantonly blows, 
Fond Zephyr carreſſes the pine, 
The bee ſteals a kiſs from the role, 
And willows with woodbines entwine; 
The pink by the rivulet's fide, | 
| Tliat borders the vernal oe . 
Bend downwards to kiſs the ſoft tide, 
For may is the mother of love. 


— 


. 
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| May tinges the büuerly⸗ 8 wing, 
| He flutters in bridal array; I 
'S | If the lark and the linnet now fin we 
f Their muſic is taught them by Ma ay : 


ew) 


The ſtock-dove cl ith. pig mate, 
Conccals her fond b in & e grove: 7 tor 1 T 
And murmuring ſeems to re jk rel 


That May is the mather.of love, tt , 12 , 


„ Mel 08 {i} K 1450 TI : 37 


The Goddeſs n viſit ode” A 5 


Ye virgins be ſportive and WW, 
Get your pipes, oh ! ye ſhephe re, | in tune a 4 
For muſic maſt welcome the d re nt oc of 
Would Damon have Phillis 4. . 


And all his keen angutſh | 
Let him tell a ſoft tale, And . Ws; 2! e 


That May is the Toe 81 47 wy 13 
* 1 Zak 
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unk 6 1 1 13 5 4 IP 
1» rf af 72 
AA ! why luſt Wasen my W bee ar 
What needs my Damon ad me teln, 
What all my actions prove; e 
A bluſh ben I meet his eye, | 
Whene'er I hear his name a vigh, Gag Went 


Betrays my ſecret love. 13 * 3 1489 2 
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In all their wars upon the. plain, 1 2 5 5 o Ds 
My eye ſtill fix'd on him remain, 1 

And him alone approve ;..-. $f 
The reſt unheaded dance and Ne 
From all he ſteals my praiſe away, '" © 


And can he doubt my love. 
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ES Whene'er 
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| Does wk ak in e 8 — — I'm 2 
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| Wpeneter we meet” my looks conſe's j ary EY 
The 2 74 which all my ſoul Poſſeſs, e 


©. 
* 
* 


And v'ry care e . * 
Still, Nall too ſhort ap Ws Rey - eln 
The moments fly toe faſt away, | 

Toe faſt for wp fond loves „vt den ef er 


*&Y ST * 1 74 N 7 317 
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So pleas '+ 7 am with all. he . 1 0 121 VE 


I ev'ry, word, approve. .... Lil fas Sat 
But is he blam'd, Althe in jefl, = 1 
I feel reſentment fire my, ben, 4 r $1 
Ala becauſe I love. „ 


* 
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But oh! what tortures tear r my heart» - 


When 1 ſuſpeC his looks impart 


The leaſt defire to rove; 3 CE 
I hate the , maid that gives me pain,” 179 n 
Yet him to hate I ſtrive in vain, 127-4 ot 
For ah! manu be: el ROT 1 


Then aſk not ** TY iy my eyes, 1 
Believe my bluſhes, truſt my ſighs, p03.” 46 


My paſhon theſe will prove: 
Words oft deceive and pring ſrom art, 


The true expreſſion of my heart 


To Damon muſt be love, Ry 
5 P N 4 Yr 50 1 
L 1 N 
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H1 E Helds we re green, dhe kitty 8055 tay," aA | 


Acorn 888 Bog 
When Colin met me 5 CT et 1:97 


And told me tender tales of over.” 8 5 


So kind ſo 51 ſo ftet, „5 

In ſpite of all my my —_— could: ys i uk 

Tee e eee 

Whene'er he trips the meads along.” tor. . 

He ſweetly joins the Wood-lark's mg; .. ee 1 
And when 10 dances on a ae . e. tal 

There's none ſo blyt dif £01 

If he's but by Pugh el 


Then ſpite of all my Fas en , 0% Sud 10 
He's ſtole my tender heart away. 8 
ng! Mg * ont ol 1 23 Drs £4 mo 2 5Y 
My mother chides eblnget L realy, e 
And ſeems Tur riz d 1 quit my home; * 
But ſhe'U'not wonder that Erb, 4 
Did ſhe but feel how much I love? 
Full well I know the gen'rous rain 


WIII never give my. boſom n3- ya Py 


Then ſpite of all my fr Haende eaf . fay aſh, A a : 
Ty z | ftole my tender Tore _ 8 n 


19 4 
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Tore nein me the more, and to change the 
dull ſcene, © 


oy ſwain rook me oft to the ſports on the green? ; 
V2 E 8 | And 


Was ever ſwain {0 blythe as he, * 15e 


5 Wok ac; 17 


35 22 Hold m. 7 N 
Wot * 34 1 
For I alone am aff in ae ni 463% 2011 3.4% £ 
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Believe it, my aim ſhall be never to roam, . 
But to live mp #2 e a ry 1 


( 114 ). 
And to ev 7 fine fight v would he l me 


hom me. 701 1 15 1 2177 D198 of 


Mart e 
To yield to my depend lo fond "we ſe kin kind. Fr 
I left my dear cot and rue pl 98 bekindz. 
Andoft as I went ſaw twas fol ly to de 3 
When love and contentment were * h 
home. 


Deegan: , git vel in nm 
Like the bird; in ng wha - all ae : 


I'm bleſt as 0 T an and Gngm V glad lanes.” TY T 


I aſk not again in the wood] tg roam 


Nor chuſe fo befor, 99580 ee 1 


N Ky 
Ye nymphs and Shepherds, fo frolic a and gay, 
Who in roving now flutter your moments away, 5, 


1 71 A 


" Wn 


CIR RI II ITY 


7 kf 


QINCE the — cd me ates with; 2 Fain to 


X 2 42 260) Py — 2 
Each tongue in * village Noc I'm in love 


With a laugh they oint at us as paſſin 4 75 1 
And Col lin and Nell are * JB wh, eir ſong. 


* ** 


Sarin 
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Sulpicicn Jong whiſ per d it over ** 7 

But ſcandal now tells What ſhe 770 le 

Wherever we wander et faſter ſhe flies, 

What we do, or we 5 the e with her 
lies. 


4 


: df 


wars we trip all Wh oh _ ds 


bow'rs; 
How we toy and we kiſs: at the Feet wi 
All this, and yet more, if {ke will be a name, 


For we meet withous cee nd we a wwith- | 
out ſhame, bas oA 1 iff | 


* 


I own that I love him, he's ſo to my mind, N 
And waits with impatience, call fartune's mare 


in „ ; 1 * 
I ſtill will love on, till our fate's ta be blaſt, 70 * 


And the talk may be lower it Nr break. 8 
, e rot 5h i Sich 75 


94 


Let malice her tonjjb ind A her eyes all ae 


And envy do all to embitter our joy; >. 
The time that is coming ſhall 5 RY 
And crown the gay babe and her olin at 


la 
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Hoy, W. ny was 1 each morn tees 
ſwain come o'er the hill, 
He leap'd' the brook and flew to me; 
I met him with good will: 55 
5 1 neither wanted ewe nor lamb, | 
When his flocks near me lay; 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, 
And chear'd me all the day, 
| Oh, the broom, the bonny broom, 
Where loſt was my repoſe; 
| 1 wiſh 1 was with my dear ſwain, 
With his pipe and my ewes. 
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He tun'd his . reed fo o Feet, 
The birds ive an liſt'ning by ; 
The fleecy flock ſtood {till And , . 
| Chard with his melody: 18 
While thus we ſpent our time, by turis, 
|  Betwixt our flocks and Plays 
Maud not the faireſt dame, 
i o cer {6 rich and gay. 
1 n the goon, aha | 


72 


He did oblige me every hour, 
Could I but faithful be _ 

He ſtole my heart; could I refuſe 

"Ie: er r he aſk'd of me 4 


i mM; WY 


; 1 | 
Hard fats ! that] mul baniſh'd be, 8 
Gang heavily and mourn, Wh 27 
e I lov? 4 the kindeſt fwain, © 22 
That ever yet was born. CALL 
Oh, the broom, the bonny broom; + 
Where loſt was my _ +5 8 
I wiſh 1 was with my dear ſwain, A 
W his * and my cwes. 3 


* 
£1 
* 


. * " © * 
: b 1 


‚· 
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i If 


1 


HEN lovers for favours petition, 4 
Oh! then they approach with reſpe&.; > 
But when in our hearts they've admi Mon, 3-23 Hig 
They treat us with ſcorn and neglett; gh 
'Tis dangerous ever to try them, © 


= > ;f . - oY 
So artful-are men to deceive; © ON 
| *Tis fafer, much ſafer to fly them 
So caſy are maids to a nn 
: * 1 


O Cupid! why art thou purſuing © CNY 22 
Such endleſs deſigns on my heart, iN 
Jo make me ſo fond of my ruin, ety 
And doat on the cauſe of my ſmart: bo * 
In An do I Htrive to remove him 

Affliction to reaſon is blind 
In ſpite of his failings I love him; 9 5 0 15 


He's Rm tho“ falle and unk ind. 


% 


E; eas 
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ENTLE youth, oh ! tell me why, ö 
Still you force me thus to flyz ;; 

Can, oh ! ceaſe to perſevere, 

Speak not what 1 muſt not hear; 

To my heart its eaſe reſtore, 

Go, and never fee me more. 


0 Olate for redreſs and too — for wy 
eaſe, 
I ſaw you, I Jov'd. and I wiſh'd I could pleaſe; 
Reflection ſtood ſtill, while I fancy'd your eyes 
| Read the language of mine, and reply'd .tq wy 
.: .- ads: Fi 
Thus cheated by hope I unheaded went on, 
And judg' d of your r by the throbs of mx 
own: 
Deluſive fond hope ſeem'd, alas! to perſuade, 
That friendſhip, that kitdneſs, with love Was 
8: repaid, | 


But, alas! all is IN and with th anguiſh 1 


find, 
Words and looks prove but civil, which once l 
thought ind; 


Idea nolonger it's frown: will lend, 


To form the fond lover. or fix the firm friffl: 

Then huſh my poor heart, and no lenget 1 
plain 

Thy honour, thy virtue, pronounce it is vain z 


Thy 


af : , 2 N 71 161 : 5 

Thy thoughts ſwell to crimes; drive this 10% . 
| from thy bref, ev nt CS 

Perform well thy duty, let fate the reſt. ns. 


4 


„ „ * * * * : ¹⁰— ⁰ m 
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g (CENTEEL is my Damon, engaging his air 
And his face like the moon, is both xuddy * 

y and fair: | fo | 

4 No vanity ſways him, no folly isfeenz  _ 

3 But open's his temper, and noble's his mien 

8 ' ' | ' FA" "38. / 

ö With prudence illumin'd his ations appear 

[ His paſſions are calm, and his judgment is clear 

. » Soft love fits enthron'd in the beams of his eyes: 

& He is mauly, yet tender; he's fond yet he's wiſe; 

He's young and goed-humour'd ; he's gen'rous 5 

F | and gay; I; W | 
And his voice can, like muſic, drive ſorrow 

away: 5 | 


An amiable ſoftneſs ſtill dwells on his ſpeech 3 
He's willing to learn, tho' he's able to tech. 


Ile has promis d to love me as long as I live, 
And his heart is to honeſt to let him deceive: 

Ihen blame me, ye virgins, if juſtly ye can; 
Since merit and fondneſs diſtinguiſh the man. 


4 


18 16 


— . . - 4 
' N 1 274 4 
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4 How much more to give him eaſe; 
When his: paſſion ' we diſcover, | 
Oh, how * 'tis to pleaſe ! 


The' bliſs returns, and we receive / | 
Tranſports greater than we give, [ Da Capo 


| like me ? 
So wanton, ſo airy, as briſk as a be:; 
I tatled, I rambled, I laugh'd and * er 
A fiddle was heard, to be ſure I was there. 


— 7o all that came near 1 had ſomething to gay: 
Twas 2 11 and that, Sir, but ſcarce ere 


And Sand dreſs'd out in my ſilk and my Jace 
I warrant I ſtood by the beſt | in the place, 


At twenty I got me a huſband, poor mail; al 


Well reſt him, we all are as good as we can 


Yet he was ſo peeviſh, he'd quarrel for ves” 


le ſnubb'd me, and buf me, but let me alone; | 


ad! I've a tongue, and I paid him his own : 


F 'tis joy to wound a lover, COLES 


WV EN I was a young one, what girlwa | 


IP 


And jealous tho truly” I gave him ſome cauſe, 5 


—- 
N _ =_ 8 p 
1219 
7 1 5 
\ 2 2 


| Ye wives take the hint, and when ſpous js er PE 


tow'rd, 
Stand firm to your charter, and have the lat 
"wes Be . 9 SNN þ 
But now I'm quite Mera td more to my woe; 
I'm not what 1 was forty ſummers ago: 
This Time's a fore foe, there's no ſhunning 165 5 
| dart; 
However, I keep up a pretty good heart, | 


Grown old, yet I hate to be fittin mym-chan j 
I ſtill love'a tune, tho“ unable bo des; 4 
And, books of devotion laid by on my wel 

I teach that to others T'once ard myſelf,” ers! 


— 4 
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Turn da”, as TY in the f Here ſhade 
Young Damon came whiſtling along-; 


I trembled, I bluſh'd,. a poor innocent maid, 
And my heart caperid up to my tongue: 

Silly heart, I cry'd fie! What a flutter is here,; 
Young Damon deſigns you no all, 

The ſhepherd's ſo civil, you've 1 bar, 5 
Then prithee, fond urchin, lie ſtill. 1 


Sly Damon drew near and knelt down at 0 140 
One kiſs he demanded, no more; 

But urg'd the ſoft preſſu re with ardour ſo hweet, 
I could not begrudge him a lebte: : 


wa 4 My 


\ 


7 12 ) 


de®. fry 
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| My lambkeins I've iſa, and no change ang 
„„ end, 1 
Many times as we play'd on x the bill 3 Fe? }} 
But Damon's dear lips made my heart to iow 
Nor would the ng n lie Kill. | 0 f 
ſhade 


- rp 

For ſhelter. I'm ſure to repair; 0 
And virgins, in faith, I'm no longer aſ raid 
Altho' the dear ſhepherd be there: rt 
At ev'ry fond kiſs that ith freedom he — 
My heart may rebound if it will; 
There's ſomething {o ſweet in the buſtle it makes 
III. die eber I bid it lie till, 


When the ſun blazes W to. the 


— — eb ebb bhn hehe bib bebe | 


h : 


Sy Kttle foot Auttering thing, © 
Whither, ah! whither would you wing 
Your arry flight? 

'S Stay here, and fing 


Four miſtreſs to delight. gd 
No, no, no, we 2465. > 4 
Sweet Robin, you ſhall not g0. | 
Where, you wanton, could you be | 
Half ſo nappy as with me. 


CC ms ) 
15 . 


Q11 N-GE wedlock's in vogue. and kale a. 


gins deſ pis . L319, AY 
To all bachelors een theſe, lines are pre- . 
mis” * . 
I'm a maid that would marry, ah! could 1b but 
ind 18 
(I care not for for: une) a man to my mind. - 25 
I care not for fortune, Ac. 7 3x7 nets: ans 


| Not the fair-weathar'd fop, rand of taſhion and 


* dreſs; 
Nor the *{quireg who can reliſh no. joysbut * 
chace; 
Nor the free · thinking rake who no mortal can 
bind; 
Neither this, that nor rothers the man to my 
| mind, 
Neither this, Kc. n ere 2 
Not the ruby-fac'd lot, who topes Word with, 
out end; 
Nor the drone who can't "reliſh his bottle pt 
friend; 1 
Nor the fool chat“ 8 too fond, not the char! that's s 
unkind; « 
Neither this, that, nor rother's the e BY: 
mind. 


Neither this, &c. 
Not the rich, with full bags, without breeding 


Or merit, 


Nor the flaſh that's all fury, without any ſpirit ; : 
WY Nor 


"4 wv ) - 


unn Gb the hem, of Hank ind 
Neither this, mt nog n — to my 


J „N. Kt H 
Neither this, Me 


— 


. 
D 1 


Nth ee ee DK 
But the youth wee 8 wry good-natur 
1nfpire ; 


Whom the brave muſt eſteem, and the fi | 
| ſhould admire; _ - 
In whoſe heart! love. and truth are with hon. 
our conjoin' 
This, this, and no 8 tocay ind 
rn this, &c. 


pt bod by: bd 


Pg . * N 1 
; 


— 4 4 
* N 


S. MPLE Strephon, e ce afe complaining, | 
Talk no more of fooliſh love ; - - 

Think not e'er to reign in, 12117 PHT 

Think: not all you oy: can mova. 


8 


| Did I take delight to fetter 7 ry 
Thrice ten thouſand flaves a day, . ky Y 
Thrice ten thouſand times your betters/ _,. 

| Gladly would my rule obey, e 
Simple nn Kc. 


1 A 7 To 


\ 


| Leer not her who ſtill forbids you, 
To ſome other tell your moan, 


S | 
. 
6 


(Caf) 


Chuſe where'er your fancy 8 * 3 
Let Chlorinda but alone. neg AH 
Simple Strephon, &c. . © - "3a KY 4 


FHILE on my Colin? 8 kno Th 
Lur'd by thy voice, charm'd with thy 
wit, 
My panting heart true meaſure beats, 
And gladly ev'ry figh repeats ; _ 
I figh with joy, that thou may'ſt ſee 
I ſy mpathize i in all—in all with thee, | . 


No matter how the TATE} ws . 


Or whether you or I firſt ſpoke 5 
Who only barter love for love. 
The niceneſs of the paſſion prove: 4 f | 


For oft in gratitude we give, | 
And ſometimes generouſly receive. 


1＋ꝙ＋dꝗ 1 


-» 


Level'd by love, let neither try, 

To fix ſuperioritʒ; ; ** 
Since all the kind, the fond conteſt, 

Of whether you or I love beſt, ; 
Like heedleſs touching a wrong W web; 
But j Jars the — of W 


E 9 _ My 
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pe, — 


* 
| 
7 
1 
* 
141 
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. 
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— 5 | as. 7 4 
wy TTY — 
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| ö . n „ 
. M* 12 is the biycheſt lad © 21 


At ev'ry fair, and all the wakes, | 


That ever maiden wood! 
When he appears, my — is glad, 
eee d good. e 
He talks of love whene'er we meet, 
His words with rapture flow; 
Then tunes his pipe, and ſings ſo ſweet 
I have no pow'r to 80. 


ws ©« 


All other laſſes he forſakes, 
And flies to me alone; 


I hear them making moan: 
He buys me toys and ſweetmeats. too, 
And ribbands for my hairr 
No {wain was ever half ſo true, + 
Or half fo kind and fair. 


Where'er I go I * fear 
If Jockey is but by, el 


For I alone am all his care, + F * 
When any danger's nigh g. 
He vows to wed next Whitſunday, e 


And make me bleſt for life; „A 380 


Can I refuſe, ye/maidens. ſay, | . 24.5 2b 


To be young N wiſe? 


W 


1 


V Equip phyrs:come flutter and play, 
To life wake my fond arg a] 6 
Who can bear ali this fever of day, 
And taſte either pleaſure or refb?-" ve! 
Then panting and dying IH — hours! 
And 2 to the ee * to ſweet ſhady 
_—y 17 A 5 11000 111 
6/4390} een at A 
The toils of the field hs all oer; 
The ſhepherd and ſheep all retreat: 50 [ 
They think of their ny no more, [1 $177 
But crowd to their ſhelter from heat. | 202 
All Piling, my = * t 
ö 9. Th 


Then HY LL ha; dear teal grove,” 
Where Sol cannot peep with a ray 
Mong Myrtles ad W. Woodbines I'd rove; 
Alone wear the moments away. 

"Them panting,” cee. 


TEC) 


#x%;1 1 T7 4 
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Then Strephon, Oe come ci riot "gi gh 
Thy ſight I m not able. to bear, 1 
In vain from Sal's fury 1 fly, | 
If love and thau follow. 1 me 0 
Then panting alone let me fly wk 'the Hours, 


And hie to the ſtreams. and to ſWeet ſhady 


b * 
ow rs, r 974 A1 " 2 


MN 


NO 


. | rn 5 
4 „ + 
| 28 1 
(118 1 
* * 


N O Woman her envy can ſmother, 
5 Tho' never ſo vain of her charms; f 
: If a beauty ſne fpies in another, ng 
The pride of her heart it alarm. 
New conqueſts ſhe ſtill muſt be making, 
Or fancies her power grows leſs; ; |: . 
Her poor little heart is ſtill aching, 
At fight of anothers ſuccels, 


But nature defign'd, in love to mankind, 
That different beauties ſhou'd move. 
Still pleas'd to ordain, none ever ſhould reign 
Sole monarch in empire of love. | 
Then learn to be wiſe, new. triumphs deſpiſe, 
And leave to your neighbours their due; 
If one cannot pleaſe, you'll find by, degrees, 
You'll not be contented with two; _ . 
No, no, you'll not be contented with two. 


RUEL Strephon, will you leave me, 
Will you prove yourſelf forſworn ? -/ 
Can, ah! can you thus deceive me, 
Can you treat my love with ſcorn ; 
O! behold your Chloe plead ing 
Turn and fee your once lov'd maidz _ 
Let ſoft pity interceding, ING 
Eaſe a heart, your vows betray'd, 


1 ons BY Muſt 


* 


The flat ring error. ceaſe tq, prove, A 


Which, ah ! I feel tod ue OW 1 . 1 
To take a traitor's part. +, 


E. } 
\ 2 9 2 9 


Muſt 1 bort pine 50 Fe 9 "pro or 
Frenzy, eige my ton et i aT - 
See, he triumphs in eh n gel rer 


»xz! "Y; T. GOD ria lf , 


See, he goes, ph fi Tf 1 NN 


ADIEU o thei tovely * TRE N 
Let hopes thy ee: — 1 dT 
Preſerve thy Y al dil ham, ol * v7 Ar 

But never doubt my wes. 


* * ; a 
TH om wy 2 


* * * 6 #4 * * S * 


„ „0e Ai a 3,21 99 Xx} i 


F . 5 Ef 
A conqueſt I believ dd. A * 


. 


O! let me be deceiv d. 


Forbear to fan the Sade fond... 
Which, love did Hrſt 968 00 


What was my pride is dc ang” 
And. muſt be turn'd to hate, oY 2008 


Then not call to my Safin "Gi in ie GE 
lhe weaknels of. my ech * ID 


750 32D i&._: 


2232 + 3, N 


WOULD | 


es. * ) 
WOoULD'ys 68 0 viſh t6 15 js lavkr, rk gl 
C 


N. ſhould all our hopes 7 wa! 1 
Men inconſtant will di cover, 3 , — 
What our Sex too oft reveal,” 1 


Vice keaches ite Uſcrecio,, —* "= 
Fickle men are full of arts; ." © $1 
By a et fond, confe ſſion, 


They ſe ues and fea pur, hearts. WIE 
7 N 79 125400 


"iis: O * 540 ſoft oben, 
Loet not tears your; wh pe move: 


But embrace the firſt occaſion, * 
When convinc'd they truely loye; | 
{ug 79 waſh, N e — 
e Node N 


1 11 , "3" WH what can mean the | , | 1 
The eager joy I prove, Weng 

While you. each tender heart employ, ior 
To win my heart to love mY | 0 


So well your paſſion you reveal, e 

So top the lover's part, ee en | 
That I with bluſhes own, 1 feel CY ers 
A rebel in my n N 


( ' 9 | ) 


Then take the heart that pi sto _ KUL. 

'But ſee it Tindly us d: 3 0 3 DA Rs - 2+ O i g 

For who ſuch 3 will below, 7 
If this e . ene 1 n 


Jas 4 


4 . 


Te 4/7 2 6 


7 Der what 1 will with 8 8 * 7 


He never once thinks I am wrong; 

He likes none ſo well on the plai 
I pleaſe him ſo well with my ong- 
A ſong is the ſhepherd's delight, 
He hears me with joy all the day | 12 
He's ſorry when comes the dull r-. 
That haſtens the end * my er: e 


ha 
a 2 8 


Witk ſpleen and with care orice op prell. I 
He afk'd me to ſooth him the "while, 

My voice ſet his mind foon to reſt, 1 
And the ſhepherd” would inſt Tmi | 

Since when, or in mead or in grove, ty "> 8 

By his flocks, or the tlear river's fide, | 

1 ſing my beſt ſong to my love, nN Fre i al 
And to charm hays en all 2 24.7% 75 


No beauty had ] to | endear,. f 
No treaſuies of nature or. aT! 7 T 
But my voice that Had Faid on 0 452 2 
Soon found out the 15 to his! * J. 
To try if that voice wow! js. please, 
He took me to join the gay throng, 


I be 


, q 4, "WF EI 7 7 
- 


I bore the rich prize 1 with eaſe, 
And my fame's: gone þ abroad. wich 


„ Hd 1 iT 10151 q - $ Wy; 


af i : 


1 5 — 
/ 


- 


But let me not geld a, 
I wiſh to enchant but my 3 0 #7 
Endugh then for me is his praiſe, 

I fing but for him the lov'd ſtrain. 
When youth wealth and beauty 'miy' f 
And your ſhephetds eludde alk — kill, * 
Your ſweetneſs of voice may prevail, 


And pain all eo Tyaitls to your wit, 's 


"14 N 99 9H: 
e a 
5 : v.41 20 Dir 51 wk wm B. 
'OU NG coun to our cottagt Tn 
And vow'd how much he Iod; 7 


I own I felt à ſecret flame, 


LAT, 


Vet got his tait approv'd ; = Pod 
( thouſand tender tales he told, > Tu ad 
1 = ; I ſeem'dto think untrue, 4.74 37+ tf 4 


And made believe my heart was cold; 
What could a virgin do ? 
And made Py, ihe 


The Artleſs mind is 0 imprele'd.” Wo 
So With thoughts before unknown, © Wy 4 
Tuschen Cupid wounds the female, breaſts. * 

Ten r er ai ir 


7 
+; HA | 
In 


| "| 13 Y 
47 FS ende, 


In vain. our fortitude we ih . 
When love's reſolv'd to ſue; * 
Tis hard, thro' pity. to ceny's ; 
What can a virgin do? +; 
'Tis hard, &. ; 


pg w 


* N * a ; 
4 k _ 


Goss piar Ab now — 
Send to me the ſwain I love; 
Cupid. with thy bow direct me, * 
Help me all ye powers above: | | 
Bear him my ſighs, ye gentle breezes, F 
Tell him I love and 1 deſpair;z; + + +7 
Tell him for him I grieve; ; N F 1 
Say, tis for him I bye: „ 


O may the VERY be fincere, . TOUT BIIrs 


— 


2 


38. 8 
Thro' the Mady grove Ill . * 0 cath 
Silent as the bird of night; * ** 2 


Near the brink of yonder ountain, | 8 
Firſt Leander bleſt my ſi hglt 
Witnels ye groves ard falls of water, 
Ecchoes repeat the vows he [wore ; 5 | 
Can he forget me, | th A 
Will he neglect me. Ha N. 
de I never ice him more. 1 i, 


e 0) 


Does he love and yet forſake me, AY 75 
Io admire a nymyh more fair; 1 
If 'tis ſo I'll wear the willow, , 

And eſteem the happy par: 
Some lonely cell I'll make my dwelling, 
Ne'er more the cares of life purſue ; 

The lark and philomel. EI 

Only -ſhall hear me tell, ( 
What makes me bid this world adicu. 
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H! where can one find a true ſwain, 
In whom a young nymph could confide ; 
Men are now fo conceited and va. 
They no longer have hearts to divide. 
Or in court, or in city, or town, 
All acknowledge how fruitleſs the ſearen; 
So polite too each village is grown, 
E'en their girls are left in the lurch. 


Then adieu to the thraldom of love, | 
Adieu to its hope and its fear! 1 Sa 
Henceforth I in freedom will rove, LE 
Whe like it, the willow may wear: 

Yet ſhould fortune, my truth to reward, 
— 89 7 with each 7 * bleſs, 
How far 1 my ſe coul i 
Is a ſecret 1 KA > ves | | 


WHILE 


(15. ):; 
I « 4s WW > 4 


| H ILE on earth's ſoft eel deſcending, | K 


Lightly falls the ſeather d ſnow, 
Nature awfully na Fb 
Each rude wind forbi s to vows 75 


White and pure awhile appearing, at $a 
Earth her virgin mantle. wears 4 

Soon the fickle ſeaſon veering, : 
Her deluded bolom bears, 


Thus my fooliſh heart heliaviog, | 
Liſten'd ta his artful ton 

All his vows of love receiving, 
On each flatt'ring accent hung, 


Fondly, for a time, miſtaken, - - 
Love and joy conceal'd my fate, 

Now, alas! at length forſaken, 
Sad experience comes 100 late. 


1 O65 4 3 
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INCE loſt to peace of mind ſerene, 
I drag my chain in fruitleſs hope... 
I'll court each malancholy fcene, 15 
And give my ſorrows their full ſcope ; 
My love, ſprighuly, gallant, tar, 
Who [ports with fierce 7 war, 
Think what I feel where'er thou art wo 
Think of uy E breaking W 2 
Secure 


=_ „ 
7 * 
— 


Th adventurous maid, embark'd like me, . 


The ocean's rage would gladly meat, 


My ſailor may. return again, ell 3 


When fame, and all her gaudy charms, 


* k | 5 ) * «A \ 9 WE 
9 
Jancing caſtle rides. 5 9 Lon 


| Becure th * 
boſom _ the deep, : T 
The winds and waves ates! 1 BLY 
And navigation bids thee fleep : = is 
But balmy fleep and downy reſt, pu nn] — 
Shall fly the tempeſt in thy dem. 1 1 1 
When es fears like mine ſhall prove 


* n of my dear Lale love. 


Hop e, al _ ho EE ie and waves, 
bois dreadful to the love-toſs'd min 


Than thoſe the ſkilful ſeaman braves, ry "AY i 
Who leaves pale care and grief behind: 


That fails on fuch a troubled ſea, 
4 in its * would een; werten. 


Yet, O be ſtill my frantic tuin, 
Let reaſon whiſper to my fears, 


Crown'd with ſucceſs to dry my tears ; $3 
Shall-yield him to my longing arm, 48 


And one bleſs'd hour together blend 
The lover, hero, huſband, friend, 1 * 7 
(124.7 | 
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wie hail thou ee 8 
08 ſtrength, the power, te os are Him 


„ 7 ; 


0 711 
Long ma * wer: 3 9 9 16. tnt 2 
25 be 2 they muſt cn n | 
To courage linglyine'er Mart, aide tet oh, 
For virtue is thy true ſupport, .. pains; e 
'Tis that alone can ſtrength mainta in, 16 + A 
Be virtuous and for ever W | 5 


* 
* 
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* 80 1 a Wephende bad, 10 hb. * E 
onder plains a flock of ſheep, =. NT 2 2 
Well pleas' 21 Pd LES the live- long 5 
My — at feed, my en 


e e iP 
Or would ſome bird. that pity W 919 1 14 
But for a moment lend its wings, Ed 
My parents then might rave and ſcold, - od On. Y. 
My guardian ſtrive my will to hold: * + 2 
Their words are barſh, his walls are Rec! F 225 
But ſpite of all away i'd >. g * 
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* is gone far away o'er the plain i 
While in ſorrow behind I am forc'd ta 


R 


remain; 
Tho' blue- bells and vi'lyts the * — 
Tho' trees are in bloſſom, and ſweet blow &: the - - 
thorn 3, . 115 Zn 
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No pleaſure they give me, in vain th ** 
There's nothi ean ar now my Jock erte 


way 3 
Forlorn I fit * and this is my train, 
Haſte, haſte, to my arms m dear oeke 
Haſte, haſte; Ne; 25 g ＋ | e 
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When ls lads and their laſſes are on the FAR % 
They dance aud they ſing, they laugh and they 
dehnt, 

Contented and happy, with hearts full of glee, 

I can't without envy their merriment ſee; _ 
Thoſe pleafures offend me, my ſhepherd's not 

| 9 there, 

8 No pleaſure 1 reli that Jockey don't ſhave; : 
. It makes me to ſigh, I from tears ſcarce reſin 
: I wiſh my dear nen, G deal n 


But hope mall fatain me, nor will I dep | 
He promis'd he would in a fortnight be here; 
On fond expectation my wiſhes I'll feaſt, 

| For love my dear Jockey to Jenny will rates” 

| Then farewel each care, adieu each vain ſigh! 

| Who'lt then be fo bleſt, or ſa happy as 17 

I'll fing on the meadows, and alter my 1 
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4 When e e my eee 10 
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ET others Daimon's Stat rehearks, ,; 


Or Cotin's at their. will; 5 7 : » = b : 


mean to ſing, in 6 verſe, 150 7 it ; 
Young Strephou WH e hill. 1 95] 
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s once I ſat beneath a 2 

Beſide a purling rill; 73 .. 21 | 
ho ſhould my ſolitude n © 68 N 
But 3 — Hale FUR $6 NF 
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* tap'd my ble back a e 7 

I could — take it ill; 

But nothing, ſure, is ave amils | 

By Serephy n r 9 e $4 [ft +. 
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Dbſerve the FORT on PE ſpray | | mes = 
See how they ſit and bill; NN: 


zo ſweet your time ſhall atay 
With n of the Fil. 
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e went to church with hearty glee, 
O love propitious ſtill! * 9 — 155 
lay ev'ry nymph be bleſt like me, | 
Wits Syxpban-4f the dill, 1» = 57-7 


A Youth 
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'A Youth 3 with ev'ry * Miao Ta 
To warm and win the.coldeſt- ha | 

tn kee mine poſits... 2 
The morning bud that Hiveſi blows... e 


The vernal oak that ſtraiteſt grows, 


I face and you expreſt, | 


1 24 N 
s NH e 


Is' moving feds be told his . 1 

Soft as the ſighings of the gal, 
That wakes the flow'ry year: 1 

What wonder he could charm with « 

Whom ha py nature form'd to pleaſe, a 
Whom ove WT made lincefe f ef 


1 BR; 300 bal y | 
N 3 $009 er Mel _ hay 
At morn he jet -n ell; 
The fatal ev'ning heard his knell, 
And ſaw the tears I ſhed: 


| Tears that muſt ever, ever — Jigs * e 
For ah! no ſighs the paſt recall, ; 


_ No cries "Oy the dead, | e _ 


f . 3... * . 
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HE May-day of life u ber Phe 4 
For ſinging for dancing and ſhow; for 

Then why wil Fi vou waſte ſuch a 5 
Fu. 7 and crying—heighs ! E 


; 4 106 N 
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bY Let's 


: * % F * 
SITY; \% 
29 1 * 


5 $0 


» 


et's copy the bud in the meadows} won; be 
By her's tune your pipe when tis Iow-: 

ly round and 8 it as ſhe _ 1 25 
And never 8 ab 


ough, when in the arms of a lover, 
It ſometimes may happen, I know, 

at e*er all your toying is over, 

Wee cannot 1 e f 


age ev' ry one 2 "new part lakes” 
1 find Nee ſorrow 'tis ſo: 
hen old, you may cry till your heart ackies; - 
But no one will mind ens. 


p 7 20A. 
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UPID, Re of ſoft N 
Take a a helpleſs lover's part; 
ize, oh ſeize ſom kind occaſion 
To 1ewarda faithful heart, 


ſtly thoſe we tyrmita ad 
ſho the body would enthrall 
yrants of more cruel kind, f 
ole who- would Slave tho mind, Ma 
Cupid, god 1 & e. 


% 


Catch, ye fools, the eg bait. 


f ( . 1% $4 
* . 
What is grader? deere en Arty 
Childiſh mummery at beſt. 1 
Happy I 1 In humble ſtate 4005 27 s 60. 
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in god of, Ines 


Mpeg let your a languiſh 
If ou'd have. 7 2 conſtant Fs 


| Doubts and fears, and ſighs and n 


Are the chains that faten love, 


* 


Jockey woo'd, and I conſented, Pb 


Soon as e'cr I heard his tale, 


h He with conqueſt quite contented, 


Soaking rov'd around the vale, ; | 


| | 2 01 1 | 
Maidens, let your lovers ke. * e 
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Now he doats on ſcornful Molly, ry 
Who rejects him with diſdain g n 


Love's a _ bewitching folly, { 2010: 


Never pleas'd without n We 
701 1 * | 

Maidens, let your lovers de. 0 $0 e ice 
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O What a change in my fortune is this! 
See, ſee the ſequel of being a Miſs; 7 
I who was lately in {plender pride, © 
Now to a block in Bridewell am ty de 
Fool that I was, if my virtue I'd kept, 
Poor and contented, in peace I had = — 9 2 
Ladies of pleaſure, beware from my fall, 
Leſt you, like poor Kitty, ſhould come to milk 


oll. 
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TE L L me, lovely ſhepherd, where 
Thou feedſt at noon thy fleecy care: 
Direct me to the fweet retreat 
That guards thee from the mid - day heat 
Leſt by thy flocks I lonely ſtray r: 
Without a guide, and looſe my way: 
Where reſt at noon thy bleating care, 


- 
+ + . 
}@ 5.4 l | 
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Gentle ſhepherd, tell me where, 
„ * $ 6+ 44 4 „ „ „ „ 8 


Y/ 9UNG Strephon, the artful, the dangerous 
wain, 15 RP 
My love and eftcern has attempted to gain; A 
ith the ſame wicked arts he ſo oft had betray'd 
le thought to ſeduce one more innocent maid : 


But 


2 - 
4 4 1 
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X ge oebdigat bounty of arts and defign:) 
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But appris'd of his pow r, of my; weakoes @ 
ware, 
I baffled his icheme, and avoided the a "bag B. 
For virtue I love, and was taught in my dawn, 
When I ere a — to Wan of hs thorn, 5 
Le; 


His tears I 1 his oaths I deſpis f 

For his heart by thoſe tears, by. thols oat oaths he 
dai.ſguis d: 

What * he brought me I choſe to decline, WW 2: 


e.coax'd, and he flattcr'd my perſon, in yain, 
And 8 each art on my weakneſs to gain: Se 
Protected by prudence I laugh'd him to ſcom; | 


Tho' 1 lancy'd the role, yet I dreaqged the thorn, Tell 


He wantenly boaſted what nymphs he had: won WW To fi 


Was the perjur'd betrayer aſham'd of his - i; 
uit 


What credulous beauties his arts Had undone; 


He ſwore that his faith ſhould inviolate be, Sport 
That his heart and thoſe fail -· ones were vieims Or; i 
to me. Leads 


I told him, theſe victims and faith 1d 4, 

And from ſuch examples would learn to be 
wile; 

That I never would deu virtue to ſcorn, 

Or ſmell at a roſe, to hurt by the _— | 


Was his paſſion on virtue, not wine 
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Was his heart as ſincere ashis oaths 33 
I could fancy (I own I could fancy) Th {wain 2 
But experience has taught me, tis ang rous to 


truſt, * 
And folly to think he can ever be juſt ; | 
So III Nifle my flame, and reſet þ him With ſcorn | 
Leſt J graſp at the role, _ Ferne "oy the | 
thorn. | | * | \ IN 
nr Tan 1g SiO, en wr LO 
"i | 2 e * ; 
11h ob wart $9 
Seek my DGepherd: gone. aftray.z +. Ls lad" 
I He left our cot the —— day: - n 
Tell me, ye gentle n 1 s anc wink... ok 
Paſs'd the dear rebe N ur plains! 0 
Oh! whither, 3 muſt I ram, A h 
To find and charm the wand'rer n | | 
Sports he upon the ſhaven green, * 1 
Or joys he in the mountain ſcene?d,d 
Leads he his flocks along the med. 2 2 
Or does he ſeek the cooler hade? * 


Oh! teach a wretched nymph the way at * | 
To find her lover ek. + F on ag L 
$154 ee +” 


o paint, 7 ide my Wt lain z, = . 
\ manly ſoftneſs crawns his mien. 3, 7, + 

Adonis was not half ſo fair; _ N 
id when as * 'tis heav' n to hear ! [ | 


y \ But 


But oh! the Wochidg poiſon nen e 
In hey wk is . eg 


* front in dine fl Ry his flame; 4 
Jo. me the perjur'd ſwore the ſame, 


Who gave my heart an eaſy prize; 
And when he tun'd his ſyren voice, 


e and Was en by choice. 


The needle ſhe employs in vain, * 130 
To baniſh thought, to baniſh pain; | 


(6 ) 


4 Wo 


Too fondly loving to be wiſe, . | 


But fated now, he 88 kifs 3 
He counted once his greateſt bliſs ; 

Whilſt I with — p2 aſſions burn, | 8 
And pant and die for his return. 

Oh! whither, whither ſhall I roνο,, I 
Again to find my ſtraying love + Ned 1 
#+++++++ * 1 Af eee 
WI E N tyrant love, mat fon to reſt, | baby's. N 


Deſpotie rules the, virgin's * a 


For while beneath her fingers grows, [ H 
In mimic bloom the ſilken ro e, r 
The fair, by real anguiſh torg, _* 17 


Feels in her heart t he growing , Wem, 
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| OVE aſſerts His pow'rful reign, Tk * 
Like a tyrant owns his way; 
Love, tho' ſweet, oft gives us pain, | 
Sometimes ſad, and ſometimes ga: 
Since the age of ſweet ſixteen, ' 
When the men do moſt adore; © 185 4 
I to love a flave have been, es 
EKiſs'd and courted o'er'and over. > 


Jockey is a bonny- wann 
And he's ftol'n my heart away 
Still I feel an anxious pain, 
If he's abſent but a,day:, i . 
But whene'er the blooming. boy. .,,., -- 


Comes at night upon the green, #* rig 4 
Then my heart is fill'd with joy, _— 
Then I'm happy as a queen. | 
4 8: * 


When the charmer talks of love, i . 
Doubts and fears diſturb my breaſt; | 
Should he e'er inconſtant pre, 
This poor heart will neber have reſt ; 
He of late is bender wen hee my 
And has ſworn to love for life; 
If he'll take me for his on, 


I muſt be young Jockey's wife; (v1 


F 2 
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FAIN is ev'ry REPO Sos 
J. To reſiſt the tender dart: 
'F or example move usneverz .,..,; 
We muſt feel to know the ſmart... 
When the ſhe herd ſwears he's . dying, 
And our — ſets to view 
Vanity her aid ſupplying, wild cnn 
Bids us think tis all eur due; 1 1 
Bids us think n our due; 


Softer than the vernal breezes, - 
e Is the mild, deceitful ſtrain; 

Fi owning truth our ſex diſpleaſes ; ; 
| Flatt'ry never ſues 'in vain : 
But too ſoon the happy lover A 

Does our den hopes dceeive: : 

; Man was form'd to be a rover, Ma 5 
Fooliſh woman to believe; 


Fooliſh woman to believe 
| „ 


HAT . can ſoften the: vol 


keen art? . 5 Pf 11s. of 
WII Lethe baniſh the pain? 515 
What cure can be met with to che on 


heart 
That's broke by a faithleſs young furan: 


„ 0 


In Jogos to aL, he _ i 1 wy, 11 To 


e ſports of the wake and the green! 
When Land: Amn is ren Bums 1 lay, KERR: 8 
Twas here firſt BY ac wen be Wh 


r 5 A7 
» 8 


When to the, pale 1 moon the bol nightingaled 
moan 
In accents ſo piercing and clear ; 4 
You ſing not ſo ſweetly I cry-with' a gran, 
As * n Tens Was bers, 110 500 


I. 1 


A WOES of willoies my MEIN hall Ide 
And pluck it, ye nymphs, from yon grove * 
For there to her coſt, was, poor Laura betray d 
And Damon pretended. to, love. 3238 


errors 


WHERE ſhall Delia fly for melter? 
In what ſecret; grove or cave ꝰ 
Sighs and ſonnets are ſent to melt her, 

From the young, the gay, the vel 1. 
Tho' with prudiſh airs ſhe ſtarch her, 45 
Still ſhe ir and ſtill ſhe bers, ia 

Cupid ſhoots like Hymen's archer 
W herejoe! er the damſel turns. 2 Dell 


F 3 
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Virtue, youth, ood- ſenſe and beauty, 
(If diſcretion 1 eus nt), 2208 
Sometimes are the ruffian's booty, nog 
Sometimes are the booby's lot: 
Il Now they're purchas'd by the trader, 
4 Now commanded by the peer; 
. Nou ſome ſubtle mean invader, 


Wins the heart or n car, ? 


[ 

| 

- 
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©diſcretion ! chewy! art a jewel; 

Or our grand- mamas Fg, En 
Stinting flame by bating fewel, 
| Always careful and awake. 
Would you keep your pearls from tram : ramps, , 

- , Weigh the licence, weigh the banns ; Ly cf 

Mark my fong upon your ſamplers, G ba 

Wear it on your knots and faris, 
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SE blitheſt lads and 11 gay, 1 2 9 1 1 Fo 
Come / liſten to my tale, vio 2 


ö : 
4% As I one evening ſleeping lay nee gk hy 
1 Within the flow'ry vale, 5 


=. 


Young Straphon paſling thro” we . 
Ea By chance did me eſpy, = 
þ He took his bonnet off his head, / 0 bo q | 
And gently fat down by. e 


* 
* 0 
ay 


The ſwain, tho L moſt * priz 4a 
Yet now I would not know; RAY 
But with a frown my face diſguiv'd} | 3 4 
And ſtrove away to go; n 
But fondly he ſtill nearer preſt, 5051 
And at my ſeet did lye; esl Ag 
His beating heart it thay” d fo fut, 
55 thought the lad a die. (wy | 


15 


2 


But ſtill reſolving to Go, 
(The ſurer him to Y e 
I bid the love- ſick ſhepherd ö & 
In words of high diſdain; 
He left me, never to return, 
And to young Jenny flew; ß; 
While I my folly daily mourn, n 
For Jighting one ſo true. 


a "on 


DODDADOAN RADIO AANG | 
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WIT 6 the man wat 1 love was 1 "Acta 5 
to dwell, 0 
On a mountain, a moor, in a cot, ina cell; « L 
Retreats the moſt barren, moſt delert, would bs” 
More pleaſing than courts or a Palace to me. 
Let the vain and the vepal, in wedlock aſpire, 
To what folly eſteems, and the vulgar admire; 
J yield them the bliſs, where their wiſhes ar are 
plac'd, 
Inſenſible creatures! tis all they can taſte, _* 


F'4; YE 


On 14 
* 1 * 


'E walks while 80 0 i mourn, / 
To chear me your harmony bring; 
Unleſs, fince my ſhepherd. i is gone, ot 
You ceaſe, like poor: Phillis, to ling; a 
Each flow'r declines its fweet head, 
Nor odours around me will throw, 
While ev'ry ſoft lamb on the mead, 
Seems kindly to pity my woe. 


Each rural amuſement I try eo). ee! 
In vain to reſtore my paſt caſe ; ; vr 1 
What charm'd when my Strephon was by, 
Has now loſt the power to pleaſe:; 
Ye ſeaſons that brighten the grove, 


Not long for your abſence we mourn, K . Bu 
But Strephon neglects me and love, + Ye 
He roves, and will never return. 
l gay as the Gi is my 4 ITY At 
And ſweet as all flowers combin'd; ...: . .. Pre 
His ſmiles like the fummer can 9 * He 
Ah! why then, like winter, unkind 0 Ar 
Unkind he is not, I can prove, 3 Bu 


But tender to others can be; 
To Celia and Chloe makes lobe, 
And only i is cruel to me. 


ond | ; : ; * 
* "0-83 
Met in the village a ſwain t'other day „ 
He ſtoppꝰd me, and begg'd me A moment to ; 
ſta AR Ts Ve: 755 * of) 
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Then bluſh'd, and in language I ne'er heard 

 »-:iheforg(522 e 00 ar, als T. 4 
He talk'd much of love, and ſome pains that 

he bore : 88 | we." 

But what was his meaning, I know nat, I vow}; 

Yet, * my poor heart telt, I cannot tell 
| O0 ... RW v5418 9 bh 
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eie Mad Wink } Mir; l A 

Each morning the jeſſamine, vi'let and roſe, -- 
Ke brings me, and ev'ry ſweet flower that grows; 
The ſweeteſt and gayeſt he picks from the reſt, 
And begs me to wear thoſe ſine things in my 
breaſt: e 
But what is his meaning, I know not, I vow, 
Yet, _ Oy poor heart feels, I cannot tell 

OW. | 


— 


At my feet the young ſhepherd for ever I ſee, 
Proteſting he never lov'd any but me; 9 
He gazes with tranſport and kiſſes me too, 
And ſwears that he'll ever be conſt; at and true: 
But what is his meaning I know not, I vow, 
Yet, alas - my poor heart feels, I cannot tell 
OW, ** 8 
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I oft ſee the tears-ſtreaming faſt from bis eyes, | 
nd hear him, poor youth! breath a thouſand -. 
of ſighs; | 


* 


He 


"1 


| Hetells r me no nymp ah in the ond i like n ol 
Nor ſhepherd alive fo unhappy as he: | 


K 


But What is his meaning, I k no NG I'vow;! 


* 
* 


And l wiſh I knew how he might ſuffer no more 


Yet, alas! my poor 0 . . cannot tell 
16:3. en * Nies 8 THF mY 's + 8-14" 
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Why does the dear ſhepherd t. to me thils 


And ſay that my eyes are the cauſe of —2 
Indeed, ever ſince, his ſad fate I deplore, 


I'd do all 1 can to relieve him I vo-w. 
That my heart might haue n yr ene 
N tell how. . a 4 4 1} 13S ; 


. »- 34 
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LV yet ungrateful bands. 


Strive not to regain my heart; 
 Ev'ry tender look is vain, | 
Since you play d a traitor's put; 


* 


All your oaths, and all your vhs, 
Once I fooliſhly believ'd ; 

But Paſtora's joyful eyes, 
And your Nene undeceiv'd. 


{ 
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Strive not to regain a beat % 17 a. 3 
True in love, and firm in e FTP, oor f | 
Which (tho' death ſhould teach. che * ax 


Can, when lighted, light, again. ER 10. 


5 be 0 


()* all the ſwains around the Tyreed, 

So blithe and debonair, , | 

Not one, it is by all agreed, 
With Jockey can compare: 

So gay a form, ſo juſt, a ming, 
Before was never ſeen;, 

Nor e'er was ſwain, to me ſo OP 

As Jockey of the green, 


If e'er at eve I hone to ſtray, 
The fields or groves along. 

Young Jockey meets me on my WAY: 
And cheers me with a ſong ; 

And when I fit on bank of 


T, T1 


Where rural Tports are oe” | #3 \ W 4 
None tune ſo ſweet the oaten reed, ß ; 
As Jockey of the green, 7 r R 

8 a | 

| 5 . 

Of late his talk has been of love, — -- al 
Of love for me alone; . me 


And if I but his flame approve, 
He'll take me for his own: 


%; ᷑—ͤͥ— 
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II bo, I'll quick! bless for life, 
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The blitheſt ſwain e'er Fn 3 


And be the weldel, faithful with” þ | 


Of Dy of the green. 


h 3% RNA 


s thio? the fields 1 chte h ſtray, | 
Jo hear the linnet's ſong, 

I Me a ſhepherd in my WI 

The blitheſt of 'the throng. . _ | 


He ſtopt, and gave my cheek a pet, 


And told a tender tale: 


Then ſtole a kiſs, but what of t that, 


"Twas Willy of the dale. 


He preſs'd my hand and alk d of Wh 


With extacy divine 

Nay, ſwore he'd ever faithful prove, 
And if I pleas'd be mine. 

” To meet him thus, (no creature near) } | 
Soon made my checks look pale; 

But he declar'd I need not fear _ 
Young Willy of the dale. 


None ſure poſſeſs ſuch charms as te, 

To win a maiden's mind; 

He's youthful, witty,' gay 
And what” s till more he's kind: 


and free, * 


* „ * — % _ ” 
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For now he meet me ev'ry. gn, 34⁰ 

At which the laſſes rail. EPs 
And vows I am the-fols delight, r Aer 
«Of NE: of the dale, Ns 


Y Tweed's ke ſireatn as s late I fry 2 
And fit reclin'd beneath the ſhade, _ - | * 
Young Sandy chanc'd to paſs that way, 
As blooming as the ſweets of May. 

Pleas'd he ſeem'd to find me there, 

For Lalone am all his care . 

Then ſince he's gen'rous, kind and free; 1 

TROY Sandy is the lad for me, ne VA 


That eve he took me to the 155 6-2 

And bought me ribbands for my hair; 
With trinkets I had never ſeen, | 
And danc'd wich me upon the gen: 
Such kindneſs I ſhall ever own, | 
And will be true to him alone; | 
For ſince he's gen'rous, kind and free, 5 13 
Young Sandy is the lad K me: 2 wal 4 . 
E'er ſummer's gone * mean} bor life) 25 

o take me for his wedded wife; 
\nd vows he'll ever faithful prove, 
nd make me happy i in his love; : 


F 7 
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Young Sandy is the lad for” me, 


* 


| EMI ILSS 


| e 1 ED 
| How bleſt am 1 with fack a ſwain _ BOY 
Who ne'er will give my boſom ons d. 
Then ſince he 4. 10 kind a s * 


LY IN CE all ſo nicely take 2 >: \ 


And pinking is the faſhion, 
1 ſoon ſhall find a good pretence 
For ens in a 1 | , 


If any on my dre ir: 1 4 
To Fa. date take occaſion 3 an BN 

By female honour, I declare... 
I'll have an . 155 


8 
* 


If you're too fink: 100 full of ola, 
By Jove, my lads, IAI eure ye; 
And if too cold, you 3 dofo | | 
You'll up a Very: . i 


A law is ev y thi 1 thy 41 05 42 gn 
No ſwain ſhall call me cruel; | 


| Whoe'er my will ſhall diſobey, Va 
Tis ſignal far, 4 ek... i 2 0 

* #5 47 F ab > No "4 8 
a6 [671 9 A ven 


4 


a - 22 2 
"I . * . - nb - 
* > * 


0 159 ) „ 5 

: 2 . 101 "7 | | 
A very Amazen m rt: 
And varicus weapons carry; 
I've glancing lightning in my eye, 

gue,” « ſword to parry. © 

And Tongue, 2 "= Parry. Arr. 
ä 5 | THEY 
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E'en let him arm with what he wil. 
With Cupid's bow and arrow /o 
You ſoon ſhall ſee my man I'll kill, 
As ealy as a ſparrow. 
Dee 1 c 


- 
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ITH me pride of che garden and feld. 
W We have deckd our n and by to day 
And all that the fummer can viell 
Seems there to be bloomitig and gay; 1 
'Tis better to gather in time, 2 
The flow'r that elſe waſtingly blows; 4. 
ittle more than à day is the prime 1 
Of che lily, the pink, and the roſe. ; 


— — 
ia Y 


* 


oft beauty's the May-ſpringing flow r 
That has but a ſeaſon to boaſt; 
et us make what we can of its pow'r | 
Which elſe in a year may be loſt·ũ Ä⁊•B5 
et us ſcorn a ſhort triumph of joy 1 44. | 
O'er ſhepherds, beeauſe of a face *. 
or venture too long to be coy, 0-1 | 
ery Leſt winter diſcolour each grace, x4 $44 

F 8 Should 
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A 


1 


Muſt wake ev'ry breaſt to defire ; 
We may have whom we will while ſo fair, 


And ſhould _ to the yove's we ie 2 


t 


OME dear Idol of my fancy, „ 5:74; 
View the bow'r which love has grew 
"With thy preſence bleſs thy Nasen 


Ig L 
Flora ſpreads — blooming weder c 
Birds chant here on ev'ry ſpray; 
Yet how faint each rural pleaſure, 
While my charmer is . 1 


When with'fruitleſs love we're burning, 
All partake the mind's diſeaſe 3 - | *- 
But the youth our love returning, 

Ew ry ſcene is ſure to Kors 
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Should we 1 laugh at their pain, 
Grow proud of our charms ev'ry pai 
When they fade we ſhall court them in vain, 
When they're wi thet'd, 72 fling us away: 
Thoſe treaſures fo gaudy and rare, 


Soft carelhng and cares'd, | 4 


5 


* 
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1 PRE, man, you! 8 
Nay, nner how can you? | 5 
Indeed, I'l hg 
Will nothing then cure you * E | 
Nay, now I declare I ſhall never endure you, 


aſſure you, 


Vou teaze one to death, 
I'm quite out of breath, 
I hate and abhor this horle-play ; 
Beſides, 'tis not right, 
To ſee one this fright; . 
Lord, what do you think folks will ay FP: 


I own too much room, 
You have had to, preſume, | 
Or you ne'er with thoſe freedoms would teaze 


For tho' they might pleaſe me, 
And with patience I bore 'em; 
Yet at leaſt in one's carriage, 
On this ſide of marriage, 
One ought to 8922 up a decorum. 


thn nth nin nn 


OW A ſhall chim its loft dotninion, 
gentle love ſhall ſway the heart, 
Ambition ſinks on wearied pinion, - 
And tyranny, has loſt its ns 


I Again | 
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Again ſhall ſmiling joy and plesſure 


| To brighten the deliver'd land. 


. FOME live with me and be my love. 


Then come with me and be my love. 


10 8 p 888 
a 2 v . * ; 
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Advance together hand in hand 
And plenty ſpread its golden treaſure, 


SHES EEE en 


1. 


And we will all the pleaſure prove, 
That grove and valley, hill and feld, 

Or woods and ſteepy mountains yield. 
And Iwill make the beds of roſes, 


And twine a thouſand am'rous poſies. 


, 
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To deck thee for the wake or fair, 
With curious fancy I'll prepare 


A cap of flow'rs and rural kirtle, | 
Embroider'd.all with leaves of myrtle ; 

A belt of ſtraw and ivy buds, | 
A coral claſp and amber ſtuds, 


And if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 


hen come with me and be my love; 
Nymphs and ſwains ſhall dance and ſing, 
For thy delight, each May morning; 
And if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 


THL 


(163) 


4 


Fa HE youth whom 1 to e would die, 
A Surpaſs all deſire; 
Love's fatal dart, enflames my heart, 
And ſets it all on fire. 


# The plaintive deve, without her love, 
| hus mourns, like me oppreſt ; 
But when her mate arrives, the late, 
Joy Tae in her breaſt, 


The boy us of a bird | poſſelt, | 
At firſt how great his joys! 
He ftrokes it oft, and in his breaft 
The little favourite lies, 


But' ſoon as grown to ri riper age, 
The — — quits his mind; 

He hangs it 4 in ſome cold cage, 
3 and conſind. by 
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F various . ſerves the fan. 

As thus —a decent blind. 

Between the ſticks to peep at inan, 
Nor yet betray our mind. 


1 


| . 
. 
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Each aftion. has a meaning plain, 

| Reſentment's in the oP 3 

A A flirt expreſſes ſtrong diſdain, 
Conſent, a gentle tap. 


All paſſions will the fan diſcloſe, 
All modes of female art, | 
And to advantage ſweetly ſhews, 
The hand, if not the heart. 


Tis folly's ſcepter, firſt deſign'd 
By love's capricious boy, 5 
Who knows how lightly all mankind 
Are govern'd by a toy, 


* 
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| O Why —_— we ſorrow, who never knew 
in! e | 
Let ſmiles of content, ſhew our rapture withis : 
. This love has ſo rais'd me, I now tread in air! 
He's ſure ſent from heav'n to lighten my care! 
Each Ur views me with ſcorn and diſ- 
a os | — "4 3 
Each ſhepherd purſues me, but all is in vain: 
No more will I forrow, no longer deſpair, _ 
| He's ſure ſent from heav'n to lighten my care ! 


100 
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O plain, dear youth. theſe tell-tale 85 
My heart your own declare, 
But, for heav'n's ſake, let it ſuffice, 
Lou reign triumphant there,” 
"EX 7 2% 96% at STO T0 * 
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Forbear your utmoſt pow'r to try, 


Nor further urge your {way} ”. 


Preſs not for what I muſt deny, 57 
For fear I ſnould obey. 


Would you a maid' undo, N wan 4s 
Whoſe greateſt failing is her love. 
And that her love for you? oP 


But could ypur arts ſucceſsful prove. 


Say would you uſe that very pow'r . 
You from her fondneſs claim, 
To ruin in one fatal hour 


A life of ſpotlefs fame / 
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Ah ! ceaſe, my dear, to do an ill, 8 


Becauſe perhaps you may; - | 

. But rather try your utmoſt {kill | e 8 70 1 
Io ſave me, than betraß. I 1 . 
hy & EARL 1 4 a wo 


Be you yourſelf my. virtue's guard. ; N 
Defend, and not pr. 
. 947 b d . 

Since tis a taſk for me too har 

To ſtrive with love and you. 


WITH 


WII. artful | voice, 5 you, 4 
In vain perſuade me you are true 
Since that can never be: 8 3 ＋ 
Fof he's no proſelyte 8 
That offers at another's ſhrine 
Thoſe vows he made to me. 
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The Caithiels, fickle; king loon, FOR: <5 

That changes oftner than than the oon 
Courts, each new. face; he meets, 48 

Smells ev'ry fragrant flow'r that blows, , * 

Vet lily 4 the bluſhing: rele, 

His e of Tweets. 


480 Thirſis when in, wanton lay, 
From fair to fair, you, fondly ſtray, 
And ſteal from each a kiſs;.. 
It ſhows, if what you ay. be true, 

A ſickly appetite in you, 
And no ſubſtantial bliſs, 
L * Aab Im II 20 FA 
For you, inconſtant, roving 8 4 
Tho' ſeemingly you hug your c 
Would fain, I know, get free; 
To lip freſh balmy ſweets of love, 
From bow'r to bow'r wildly rove, 18 
And imitate the bes, eee au 


* 
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Then — that flutt'rin thing your ben, 
Let it admire no other dart; 47 
But reſt with me alone: 250 
For while, dear Bee, you rove and ſing, . 
Should you return without your * 


I'd not protet a drone. 


, USPICIOUS fpirits 150 5 my S " 
In time of danger near him bide, 
With out-ſpread wings around him move, 

And turn each random ball aſide. 


And you his find tho! hearts ef ſteel,” 
Oh ! may you, then with me accord; i HT 
A ſympathetic paſſion feel, 
1 his face, and r the ſword, 


Ye winds, your bluMring fury Ws | | 
Like airs that o'er the garden ſweep, © 
Breathe ſoft in ſighs, and gently heave 


The calm, ſmooth boſom 12 the _ 2 
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Till, halycon peace return'd once more, 
From blaits ſecure, and hoſtile harms; 73 Fia4l 
My ſailor views his native ſhore, - bis $1 


And harbours ſafe in thele fond arms; 
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HY ſhould we of humble ſtate, 
Vainly blame the.pow'rs above, 85 
of 3 the wilt of fate, 
Which allows us all to love ? 
Love (impartial gentle boy) 


Deals his gifts as free as air, 7010 © Ui 


Love is all the ſhepherd's joy, 


Love is * e damſel's care. | n 4 N 


* 9 Ar 
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Hope, that ckarmer of the ſoul, 
Hope in love ſhould ever live, | 
Could our years forever roll, "7 RUS 
Love would bleſſings ever give: : | 
Youth, alas! too ſwiftly flies, 
Nor can Cupid bid him ſtay ; 


12 like a ſhadow dies, 


Love has . and will away. 


10 inte 41 . f ” 7.4.8 


x 'F* O the conſcious grove 1 hie we, 


Where I late was blithe and gay 1 10 * 
Try to fancy Colin nigh me, 
2 to = the hours away. . 


” 


But 
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. 
When my ſwain's no ton there? 5 

Hill, nor dale, nor ſtream invite me, 0 | 
Now no more they re worth my cars, r HA 


e 1b 0 
Gn Roth 1 h . 
Come thyſelf, vier delaying, wks ; 42 
In thoſe ſhades I ſind no eaſm NY 
But with thee, whilſt fondly ſtraying, 
Ev? ry place i is ſure | to pleaſe. 


, , " A 4; 
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ft S tio TH 1 
E — be adrisd by A © fraud. aH 
Whoſe council — from chen, ba 
On beauty no longer depend ĩ 
Or fly to the efforts of art; 210 od = 


If a ſhepherd you'd gain to your arms, 
Let virtue each action approve, 
Her charms the fond hoſom alarms, 
And ſoftens the ul, inte love. 


5 rl not nice as W 10 9 
To- morrow untimely ſevere: * 
Let prudence and truth be your guide, | 
Nor caprice nor folly appear: t r wh 
Unleſs you thus govern your minjdſd. 
And baniſh deceit from your breaſt, 
Too ſoen by experience you'll find, 
inne neꝰer * be bleſt, f 
| Neglected, 


”* go 1, Wo the uit of e n 


Nex — ne 8 * 1 
1 9 r a 
. the that, / 
And mourn. the ſad hours away: 
| How deſp'rate will then be your fate, 
How great your ſad loſs to 8 ; 
| Repentance, alas / is too late, * Miet ne, | 
hen the pour to ne is no more. + 
$20 6 ty} int | June 268 . 
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ſhepherd WhO roves the wood thro- * 
T0 hear the ſweet warblers in May. 

If by chance there's a ſongſter that s new, 
lle liſtens a while to. the lay. 41759 
Tho the thruſh and the Aminen $ throat 1 

Are ſweeter by far than the reſt. 
He better is pleas'd with the nate [ 
That ſuits with the: tune of his "breaſt, 


on We” Wo © Og 


May win for a moment your ear, 
Love and pleaſure my voice would inſpire, | 
And pleaſure and love ean endear. 's | 
Tho' ſlender my pipe and my ſong, un Or 
There are who may liſt te my'ſtrainz | 
My fame is to pleaſe the gay throng, _ 
Nor ling 1 in the ve all i in Vainy a 


uy | 
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COME 
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OME, colin, eg of * 0 wains, 
| O come and b 0 plains 85 

The daiſies ſpring,” el 
The ſonglters warble fare 2 NECES 


S712: 211} Oo) bann not 4 83 2H 
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Come, Colin, haſte, Oꝛhaſte away.: 275; 141 1 
Your ſmiles will make! the village gay, 
When you 1eturn, the vernal breeze 5 
Will wake the buds, and fan the trees. 


# „ 4 4 SE = © # 7 % 
Oh! come and ſee the violets ſpring, 

The meadows laugh, the linnets ing; 2 
Your eyes our joyleſs hearts can cheer, 7 zh 
O haſte ! and make happy here.” 1 1 
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Oo Give me that ſocial delight, 
Which none but true lovers receive, 


When Luna bedecks the ſtill night. „ 
And glances her ſmiles on the eve; $ il 
When to the fair meadows we rn Dt! 
Where peace and'contentment” Wire z ff N 
Or down the ſmooth current we rox 
In time with the flutes and the lyre: 


* 


By nature theſe pictures are n ; 
How ſweet is each landſcape dilpord! 


9 3 - the 
83 


* 5 75 7 | * 
The ES; ten tends 40 the lawn, Nl qo a I 


| THE prese WIE a; is heard | 


The dance Teliphts, the fo ſong invites, 


. y 0 as 8 
. { 1 . 7 N N a 
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Or = the tall 18 5 51 is clos d. 
Come, Strephon, attend to the ſcene, © 


The clouds are all vaniſh'd f ; 


The objects around ate ſerene, (G2. „e, M 
As mas ery aye — inf g 
92.45, ec % 9017 Hundt ov wot i 4 
torts 250% 9 2 0 £ . Th 
| ( 
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Scat 2151 0 | 0 


The muſic of the hive; 
The bloſſoms blow, the ſpirits flow, 
and nature's all alive: 
In ev*ry grove the work is love, N 
* "TS 2 is, „Sing and play; “ 
From eve to morn the ſages warn, BD 
2 Ye maids beware _ en 


Each coats ſcheme, he rous ow | 
Our nymphs and poets:chuſe; _; -. 


As mirth prevokes the e 0 
The war's no more, our chief's come oer; 
Again the grave ones ſay, ; 
© Where'er we tread, temptations ſpread, 
| Beware ann! e 


a I? 


"DEAR 
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EAR Colin prevent my warm blues, 
Since how can T ſpeak Without pain? 
My e yes have oft tolef you my Wilhe -'T 
0! can't you their meaning expl: vY 


ANTI: <ITT P. 


My paſſion would looſe my — 


And you too might cruelly blame; „HT 
Then don't you expect a — - e wot! 
e! 1H 2 431g 36 1 bie ron 


Since yours is the province of Tpeaking, _. EYE WET 5 
Why ſhould you expect it from me ß; 

Our wiſhes ſhould be in our keeping, 
n cy tell us what they ſhould be. 


* — 
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The s quickly BE don't you diſcoyer?.” 11 215 i A. 


your heart feel ſuch tortures as mine, 
Eyes need not tell over and over 


-- 


What I in my boſom confine, . 


8 eee % 
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LEXIS, 2. ſhepherd, young, confant, and 
in 

las often declar'd I'm the nymph to his mind: 

think. he's ſincere, and he will not deceive ; 


zu, they tell me a maid NPR with, cautien be- a” 
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He brought me this role tha tha gas ſee in my b & 
1 


He begg d me to take it, 
I coul e o leſs than the favour receive; ar 
And he thinks tn now ſweeter I really believe 


"1 © * * 
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This flow'r ret; chewy reads b len to ae 


gh'd out the reſt; 
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How bright, and ne lovely 1 it ; ſeems. tothe 


; view ! - 
'Twould fade if not 5 'd, as your 25 _ 


CONCELVE—— 


* 
1 was 1 to ha what I Lreally Wu reer, "x 


My flocks he . if th pag ors from the 
| plains, 1 
Alexis is ſure ev'ry mee to regain; 


Then begs a dear kiſs for his Yabour'T'll give; * 


And I ne'er ſhall refuſe him 1 really believe, 


He gays on his pipe while he watches my 
the loft wiſhes we're taught to Age 


— tells me ſweet ſtories from morning to eve; 

Then he ſwears that he loves, which, I really 
believe. ee 

| 17 WT * ns, 


* 4 | | od ry TT Erie 200 D : £ - | 55 i f j 7 
An old maid I once was determin'd to die; 


But that was before I'd this ſwain in my eye 77 


. 1 


And as I as he aſks me his pain to relle ve, 
Wich 9 wed him I —— 2 2 


95 


2 


N the blaze Se eee 3 
Shepherds mind to be ſincere: oY ** 
Keep to virtue, tis your duty 
Then the nymph has 2 to fear. TW 
5 Ni Nn 


Elſe ſhell flight whate'er you mention, 

Nor by looks your ſuit-approvez * + 
Honour knows no baſe intention, 

Virtuous loye” s reward is love, 


| . An 4 
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TELL, oh! tell my 1 2 28 
That—Oh heavens!" what ſhall 1 Hi . 

But m heart is known't6 yu, 1 | 

Its Laden i convey. „met "44 ol 
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an I what I feel ex ain, 14" ed, gau 1 7 
When all ee tis above; n 00 9 85 ; 
dut you know my cauſe of pain, 
Ad know an. what tis to love. 
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GUOULD, theigod of Soft afſeRion,) ; "7% | 
Gentle Fair ones, touch your hearu, 
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Seek in virtue your E N „ M1 
"Oo will repel his — N 
e N= CC 1205 OBA "7-03 RR QaI Wn 1 
But ſhould gen 'rous be the lon, 775 Jo 
Scorn to keep, the hre, 6 lcd act KT 
Softly ſooth the-inclination, | rodeo n. 
And on love eee r witty 03-4887 I 
* ot 411 8:ar 74 T bers IT Cor 
But ſhould, &c. | age 1 
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YOU'VE ſure forgot, dear mother mine. | | 
When you was once as blithe as me 


When vews were offer'd at your ſhri | 
And lovers dropt en bended 8 K 
When you could fing, and dance, and a | 
Alas! December treads on May. ._  Walho 
Mut woot em flag o des TT Trut 
Behold dame Nature” 5 fav rite bloẽ i ou h: 
The rich jonquil, the bluſhing role, ' 1 Iba 
How ſnort a date-their-beauties Rnoẽww. 
Surrounded by a thouſand foes; _ 


W cheir ful 923 k 1 Whit 
And harſh er W {ls nod ard he 


| eee oy. Whet 
y ks * 7 185 2 pas $34 4 1 rod _ 
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The whole 3 | 2 
Then why ſhould wrinkled brows wa n 
The mode ſevere, on blooming youth, - . 
3 which themſelves could never act 7 q- 
ood that's warm will have its way 
Toooon Decent on 8 0 n 


Then bing with tabor, pipe, _ 2 
Let's, while we're here, grim care deride; 
Come ſport and frolic free with me, 
In ſpite of age and prudifh pride: 
The laws of love—all ſhalt bey, 
Before December treads c on M . 


ar PL 
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OW can I again believe you? 

Could I doubt? fo oft you ee: 
That your tongue may not deceixe me, 
Let me {ee your face no more. 


s 


ow” 


afhood ler boaſt and faſhion, + 
Truth is mine, and heart ſincere: 

ou have cur'd me of my paſſion, 4 

I have re now to 0 fear, ei 


d his heart. a faain- Soft „ 

While he wins the eaſy maid; 

ard her fate who muſt be loving to 
Where her love: is not repaid, Eg. T7 Sg 
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HAT :ſadneſs reigns over the plain 
How drop — flow'ret, be, 1 
How penſive each nymph'and-cach wan, 
How ſilent each muſical ſound ! © m0 
No more the ſoft lute in the bo wirs, 
Beguiles the cool ev'nings away 
Sad ſighs meaſure out the long hours, 
Since Damon has wander away. by; 


Oh! he was our village 8 pride; 11 
This change to his oma is ſeen, | 
- *Twas he that our muſic ſupply d. 
When gaily we danc'd on the green : 20 
| At ſheering, at wake, and at fair, 

How jovial. and frolic were we! 
But now ev'ry feaſt. in the "a 

15 joyleſs as joylels can be, > fry 
EN 
Ah! why did he venture from 1 Ren 

To mix among hoſtile alarms! -. *. 

No juſtice oblig? A him to roam, 

Or take up thoſe terrible arms: 
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Bleſt in the joys of love and wine: 
Come, ye virgin- throng, advance, 
And mingle in the ſprightly dance: 
To the lyre's enchanting ſound 
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EN Flora or ihe garden It d. 
W And ev'ry blo AD ſurvey'd; .. 


As o'er the Jew oWw'rs Aba, Le 
Thus A in Joy rhe ord 7 ung. MA 1 
ww at es 4} arg 
A 44 1. reg 2.774 Dao. 
t ian 247 80 TY 
The early bedr primroſe pale, 
The tulip gay, the lily fair, C 


Each flow'r that loads the ſcented + * bo, A 
Delerves their Flora's tender care 
Deſerves their Flora's tenger gare. 

But none of ſummers gaudy pride 
Such ſweetneſs breathe, or charts diſgloſ 4 

As that ſweet flow'r that'bl8oms oa! th 
None pleaſes, like the f rofe, * 

As that dear  flow'r, Kc. att! Tank, 
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The balmy Zephyrs round, thee plays. * w_ 1 * 
And golden ſuns exert ei e 

To-bring thy beauties to the. day, (WE £44, 
And make thee Flora's fab'rite 77 2 , * - 
And make thee F lora! $ Tay” rite How” * 
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May make fromev'ry ſweet that, grows, 
And meaner things may pleaſe the plains,” © 2 
But thou art mine thou lovely a 
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T* kind apf ointment 0 elia made, lp 

And nam The myitle bowr; © 

There fretting long poor Damon ſtay⸗ 5 
Beyond the promis d hour: 


No longer able to contain 


This anxious es ation, 


With rage he ſoughtrallay his pain, 


And vented thus his pailion, 
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o all the ſex deceitfu "= 4,2 aff 
F Along and laft ful, fe FIR oh 
Since women prove ungrateful, 
As long as men.prove true, 
The pains they give are many, 
And oh! too hard to bear; 
Ihe joys auen give —if any, "30 
Few, ſhort, Softjnlincere, 1 
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Now Celia, from mama got looſe, " 
Had reach'd the calm retreat; * 

With modeſt bluſh ſhe begd excuſe, 
And chid her tardy feet. 4s 

The ſhepherd, from each doubt 8 17 7 LA” 
His joy could not reſtrain, 4 8. 

But as each tender thought increas'd, | — $3 14 
Thus chang'd his Fes ſtrain. 2 4 2 
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How engaging, how endearing} „ By. 
> a _— — and eare ! Se” 
And what joy then appear An 
After kv tou 2 oth . ng, 2 hs 
Women dreary. 5 elt 6% » 
By contriving kind delays; - * COR”. 
And advancing ox retiring, . [1 1 ary: 
All they man- to bis. . 311 
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Voter and his bride a god like pair, ol. | 
brave as Mars, and ſhe as Venus Fs 

Dn throne of old, in purple triumph plac'd, 
Vith matchlels ſplendour hl the e feaſt, 
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Witt the big tcef wht Wüd 9 — rung 
+ re thus 25 bappy by hero lung, 
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NN DR WR Hufe & Senn 1 
| Was mighty. Jove: defeending, ©. 85 . 1. 
| T* 6 With all his wrath N "eos 
| , Enrag'd at my tending Fae + 
To call this charmer 3 a 
a His ſhafts of bolted thunder 
* With boldneſs I deride, " ge 
| Not heav'n itſelf can ſunder, 
The bearts that love! pa y d. . 
ay D138 464 : 
| Rec mages accompanied. ; 
| The thund'rer heard, pe looked with vengeance 
WM. down, "ub Da. Agb | 
| Till beauty's glance Atarm'd his awful frown; 
f 4 The magic impulſe pt Alemena's eyes. 
Compell'd the conq ring God to quit the ſkies; 
| He. fei ign' d the. huſband's form, poſſeſs d her 
| And Lake; 4x his popes i in her arms. 
| A i 4. 45 
Kuss 7 7 A 1 | 24 bod | 
| "He deferves nmel otaifane. * 0 J 
+ Who reveals it not when won, 
i | Beauty's like the miſer's treaſure, © 
ö þ | Boalt 1 it; and the fool 5 undone, BOG 
j 
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An Angling for unguarded hearts ; 


eſcome Hymen's laſting joys, - 
Lifping wanton. girls joy gt, as 


Girls as fair as lovely bet. 
Boys, as true oline. $i 56 2074 
4 Is b 
Thouyh * — of yellow vorn 3 
Now my plenteous barn adorn; cu ñĩ 
Though I've deck'd my myrtle bow'rs 
Wich the faireſt, ſweeteſt, flow'rsz © 
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Now adieu 4 = — 1 „ th Wo, 
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Learn by this, x add 1 „ , 
When your, ſecret. fi r W* 
Not to let your ton "ho LET 
Raptures . it ould canceal. * 
e 
ä | „ 
Preps i; 7 | TR 
G n 
Now the he x hen is tied 
Betſy is my charming bride! - 
Ring the bells and fill the boy, | 55 22 
Re vel all without controul, 8 
Revel all without cdatioil, | * ** 
Who ſo fair as lovely Bet? I & P 
Who ſo bleſt as Colinet? 4 4f 
Who fo fair as lovely Bet * * os 
Who ſa bloſt as Dellner f! 8 
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River Fier fueeter, 
Are the cb arms of Hovely | 
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Ig gh vn Sundays I was ſeen 

Drelsd like any May{day queen; 

» Though fix Ryget hearts daily ſtrove 

ro deſerve thy Betty's love ; F 
Them J quit wichbut fegret: # 


A Ke Mopar w1 FL 
% 52 a 55 * 5 74 
G 0 fic 1 N, % 1. , i 


* 7 
957 TT 12 . 1 


Suike up then * wußte lay; p31. 0 
Crown witk ſports 3 24A 
May each lad a miſtreſs. End, 

As my Betſy, fair and kind: 

And each lad a huſband get, 

Fond _ war: a5 Celine, u , wa 
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Ring the bail ang Gif e 300 
eve all without controub; - - 
May the ſuri ne er riſe, or et; i I. 
But with joy to Betyes 11d 
Ann Aae inet. nb 
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I WEET Phillis, well met,” , 4 
The ſun is juſt ſet, f * 1 4 & 


F e506 aro FRF. | 
To you myftle grove It's repair 5 1 0G ARA AE of 
All nature's at reſt, * e 
? i . * 1 — 
And none to molè tt... 4 


I' ve ſomething to ſay to my fair, f 2 ht * - 1 
I've ſomething to r to 1 a ” 
J. * n 
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No, no, ſubtle ſwain,” | 
Entreaties are vain, 
Perſuade me to go you ne er ſhall. 11 
Night draws on a- pace, wc”, 
I muſt quit the place; 1 . 
The __ is * to fall!: So”, 
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Believe me, coy aig; 1 PROMPT YI 


By honour I'm ſway d, 772: . 
Jo feart need your — alarm; ee 104 

The oak and the pine * 
Their leaves kindly y join, ye 
d ſhelter love's vot'ries from hey 
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þ 75 Your ans. deſpiſe, gt 155 rh 


My virtue 1 . et 7 
„Thou poor, I am richer tia thoſe,” Wks 
Who loſt to all ſhame, r 


|, 4 » Will barter their fame 
| * * of gold and fine cloaths, 


Anon 


You do me much wrong 4 
Bruch thoughts ne'cr belong 
I 0 the noble and generous breaſt. 
I meant but to Know, 
If Phillis would go, 
And let Hymen make Atworet neg. f 
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WY — 
If what you now fay, | 
4 Your heart don't betray, _ wr 

It gives me much pleaſure — And, FY 
My Amoret ſtill r 
A ſtranger to ill, 7 
And for wedlock's of bondage inclin it \ 
*- rey „ * ©: 2, ware 
, * * 4 | " ; 3; 5 1 FL ( 
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ONTENT ED Lam, 1 4 ee ll * 
For what can this world more afford, 
han a girl that will ſociablyſit on my knee, 


And a. bellar 9 ſtor'd, . 
IP brave boys, | 
1H 7170 2 


ly IS] is open, pI aA 
Broach that caſłk; aye; that wine rell try /, 
is as ſweet as the lips of your love tothe jaſte,. 7 
And as bright as her * 10 the EY 13, 511! 
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d a piece of ſlit hoop I my 8 have tuck, , 
"Twill light us each bottle to hand; om 
nd the foot of my glaſs for the p 
For I hate that a TY ns This oi 55 
* noob 
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We are ae were march 


From the arch, mouldy cob ebs in ( 


Like grape: bleſſing Bacchus, the good fellow' 


Each drop in defence of delight I will "deg 
525 And . for By bucks I'll drink dead. 


My cellar s my camp, and my foldiers TY 
When I caſt my eyes round, I * wy * 


The We” walls with wet pearls * fs 


ſtream. 
Like ſtucco work cut out of moſs, 


5 | 
> 4 [ 75 | 
Aſtride on a bu', as a but ſhould be ſtrod, 
I fit my companions among, 0 


god, | 
And a ſentimont give, or a ſong. © 


I charge ſpoil in + hand, and my empire maintain | 
No antient more partriot-like | bled ; 4 


Seal that pipe, tis in tune, and thoſe him, 
are well fill'd, | 
View that heap'of Old Hock in the rear; 
Yon! bottles of Burgundy, ſee how they're be, 
Like * tier over tier. | 
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All-gloriouſly rang'd in review v,; 


As kingdom's I've yet to ſubue, 
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ke Macedon's madinan; my rink Iller y * Af 
In defiance of gravel and gout; | ih 
ho ery when ha hat no more worlds to 4. 0 
ſtroy ' 2 | : 1 
rm weep "oh wy liquori is out. * . . 
A . F 
[hen the lamp i is i brimful, x ſce the flame wright y. 9 
| ſhines, + "OP 8 
But when wanting moiſture Stay; 3305. Dil 
pleniſh the lamp of my life with red wines, 
Or elſe there's and end of 80 blaze. R le ond 8 


s my will when 1 die not à tear ſhould be p 
ſhed, _ 
No hie jacet be cut on my ſtong3 z 
t pour on my coffin a bottle of abe 
And ſay, A Choirs fellow i is Sone.“ 
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EN night roaſt beef was the is Engliſh | 

man's food, | 
enobled our veins and enriched our blood, . : 
r ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were 


good; . 
O the rol beef of O1d England! DR SENS 
And O the Old Evglith roaſt beef.” 


But 
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by 
But ſinre we have learnt e 
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J To2x their ragouts, as. well aa to cance, 
af; We' re fed up with OTE vain "compli. 


ace; 1 0117 C e ie 
O the roaſt beef, 4e. „ 
| F , Our "MINA of od were tals. hou and figs 
kt 5 houſe with good. cheer all 
= 4 
= Which made. their plump tenants en 
| | ONg, 
| 0 che roaſt beck, Ke. F: e 
But now Wwe are dwindled eh ſhall 
name? 1 


Le. ſneaking poor race, half begotten, dad tang 
Who ily thoſe. honours that once Kone | in 
ame; 
O the roaſt beef, &c. 
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When good queen Flizabeth ſat on the throne, 
E're coffee, or tea, or ſuch ſlip-ſlops were known, 
The world was in terror if e'er the. did trownjy! 
Ode roaſt beef, cäc. 1 


In thoſe days, if gets did preſume on the ma 

They Teldom, or never, return'd back 

As witneſs the vauntin Armada 9 3285 r 0 
O the e roaſt beef, Ge, 182 0 
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Oh ! * they had "WP. to eat, and to gebt, 


And when wrongs were a cooking? to do Ns x | 


ſelves right ; enen gam 92 
ot now we're # pack: = could-Abut goc * 34 
0 nig be:: en bs ii * 9 * 
0 the-roull beef of 0¹⁴ Englind!” & 7 
And o the Old Pau roaſt: Fe 5 4 
. 9 6 WHOA. * 
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OME, jolly Bacchus, f 
Crown this night wit 1 

t none at the cares of Iif fe ehe, ae r 

To deſtroy our pleaſure : 0 r 

ill up the mighty! arkling bowl, 8 

hat ev'ry true * lo Ya) ſoul _ _ EE 

ay drink and 15 Pa witholit controul, Var g70 on 


To pre * leaf warn Lo 80g ! £ yh a * 7716 . 1 
WY = 1 e 


a ef Pr AER As of 
pleaſure ; 3. 7 * —_— + 
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hus, mighty ehe, Wag thou be 
Guardian'of our treaſure, | 
hat, under thy protection, we ._ - . ,- ; 
May enjoy new pleaſure:'*, * fa „ HS 

nd as the Hours g ide "away, EY 7 + "IF 4 A 
e' iin thy name 1 their „ g 
nd ſing thy praiſes, that we * 4 


Live aol dte with pleaſure, 5 W 2 
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. E e moon San « ſo bright,” 7 e 
I ſwear with reaſon is my teacher; UOTE 
= 3 And if my minute glaſs runs right. 
X . We've time to drink another pitcher, OY 
* 'Tis not yet day, tis not yet dag 
Then why ſhould we forſake good liquor 
= __ Until! the 2 us play, 

= Let's * 8 * gabe 


They % that I muſt work all ve 5p. 
And ſleep : at night to row much ries? Ke] 
But what is all the world can \._- - Wo * 
Compar d to mirth, my friend, and pick: 
| "Thy not yet . Kc. | , 


22 a , qu, 4 


| | | \, * 9 01 
K Thoꝰ one ee a handſome wife,” wy ob VI 


Vet ſtrange vagaries may bewitch her; 3. 
|, Unvex'dI live a chearful life, * 
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= Nag boldly call for t other bücher. | 4 4* E 
. . [ Tis not yet day, Kc. *. agg | 25 5 7 
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I dearly lov a hearty 1 man, y 
No ſneaking milkſo; Je;nmy TWücber f | 
Wo loves a laſs and loves „ ?. 4 on 
And boldly calls for tot ur pit cher, 2 
Tris not yet day, tis not yet Av, 
Then why ſhould we e 4 yp 254 liquor, 
Yori the FRA beams round 115 bio, FOE. 
* 8 jocund puſh abouttac piteh: 1 


* 


1 
nnn 


5 


wk 


. 4 mA 
« 4 on 4 
by 4 
: | * 


. ; . 

* * & * 

4 a "4 "OY * Wo 
8 8 


* 
88 0 . 27 
by 


WHEN: all . Ka. fire: was ts." 
And all the Roman virtue dead, 


Poor freedom loft her ſeat ; 429 .. 2 . , SK, — 
he Gothic mantle. ſpread a night, I A110 1. 
hat dampt fair virtue fading li li „ S 
The muſes loſt their mate. _ ":& * 
5 | Ger 45 * FOE: * 
Vhere ſhould they wander? what new were 5 0 0 
as yet a laurel leſt in ſtore? Wore g ** g 
To this bleſt iſle they ſte i 64% be # . 
oon the Parnaſſian choiꝶ was hea, Kb #4 
oon virtue's ſacred form appear 2 2 28 
d And freedom ſoon was here. FT gs a 
x 8 | FT”. 
be lazy monk has left his 8 1 
eeligion rings her hallow'd 1 "* i 
She calls thee now by me; 2 


ark! her ſweet voice all = ſounds, WF 

ce, ſhe receives a thouſan W . 

If ſhielded not * thec. 1.90 * t 27. 
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[YN CE the god'sof the Greaks ae ambrofdt feaſt © A 
Large bowls of rich ne&ar were — 5 ; 
erry Mamus among them was ſat as aigue 
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(Homer ſays the ccleſtials lov'dlau hin 
90 none could his . % e\ 


n each in the Synod the humoriſt droll 
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yr e Sire! ! Atlaſs, who long has the e 
P grievoully tir'd of late. ; | 
He fays that mankind are much orte the 
2 before, 
4 © . * So he begs to be eas d of their weight.“ 
= "© knowing the Earth on N 
| J "hurl 07 ale 
From his ſhoulders edna the ball, 
Gave his — ay Attraction the charge or th 
| worl " 1 


And ſhe hung it up high in his hall, 


# Uo ſung, repartge 4 * Gebet 
And at laſt thus began upon, Joye,” 
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Miſs, Ned with the preſent review the 1 
| round! 
_ To ſee what each climate was worth, 
Like a di mond the Vi ole with an ana 
bound, 

And ſhe . plameck the earl! 

With ſilver, gold, jewels ſhe India endow, 
France and ſpain ſhe taught vineyards ts rear; 
What * each clime, on each clime ſhe by 
ſtow' 
And be, ſhe found flouriſh Ane, 


| Four 4 lat kalt in this Ie, 
ieee to cheriſh the rot;, 
. ſſoms of Liberty gan for to code, 45 1 
J Engliſhmen fed an the fruit? 50 
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Thus fed, ll e from 0 * 
0 preſerve it as free 28 was ny I ok 73 A ©» 
e will while we've IN we'll craſod 


0 in death, 1 1. f an L FP 15 
| hen return it by = to VE ne ; as 
* Ty 21 "#7 p F 
| ++++++++ „ eee 
vat 0 - 4 TY 
LAN, eviierive me ſuch b cup * 
* As Neſt6r us'd of old; 1 
Shew all thy {kill to trim it up, D ee 
And damaſk it wann gold. prod WEIT 1 
| * ll | 2 
lake it fo large, det ava with MY * 
5 Up to the fwelling bpm, ann EL & 


aſt toaſts on the diebe J 306 08 pa x 
Like ſhips at ſea, may ſwim. MI 0, 
ngrave no battle gn its cher, OE: 

With war I've nought to do; 

m none of thoſe that took Maeſtritch, 

Nor Yarmouth leagner knew, eig "08 


et it no names of anets tell, f 

Fix d ſtars and con lations ; . 8 
pr I am not Sir Sidrophel, | 

Nor one of his relations, | 


ut carve dickeon a ſpreading vine, 
Then add two 16Vely boys; ; 


Their -- 
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KY 1 * 25 and Bacchus my ſaints are, 2 * 
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: Their, limbs 4 in am 'rous Wit 
"The type of futupejoys, n io Hh 
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May drink and love ſtill reign gs; 

With wine [ waſh away my care, "FI. +, 
And then io love Wi | 

ger d 8 
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HY little do the * — know: 
Of what we ſailors feel, 

When waves do mount and. winds do blow! | 
But we have hearts of ſteel: 

No danger can affright u, 

No enemy ſhall flout: 

We'll make the monſieurs right Ws.” 
80 boſs the can wo. 
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Stick cloſe to om meſſmates, 
We'll plunder, burn, and fink, - 
Then, France, have at your firſt rates, 
For Britons never ſhrink : 
We'll rummage all we fancy, | 
We'll bring them in by ſcores,” __ |. 
And Moll, and Kate, and Nancyy, 
Shall roll in louis-d'ors. OX: 


n 5M 
While here at deal we're. tying, 1 
Wich our noble commodore, 
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We'll ſpen $6 ths esfreely, boys, * 
And — to ſea ſor more 

In peace we'll drink and ing, boys, 
In war we'll never fly, . 
Here's a health to George our king, 
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HEN I drain the roſy * 
Joy exhilerates my ſoul; 
To the nine I raiſe my ſong, 

ver fair andever young : 
hen full cups my cares diſpel, 

dober council then farewel; 

et the winds, that murmur, ſweep 

All my ſorrows to the deep, 


hen I drink dull time away, 
olly Bacchus ever gay, 

eads me to delighttul bow'rs, 

ull of fragrance, full of flow'rs : 
'hile I quaff the ſparkling wine, 
nd my locks with roſes twine, 
hen I praiſe life's rural ſcene, 
cet, fequeſter'd, aps lerene: | 


ſhen I drink the bow! profound, 
cheſt fragrance flowing round, 
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IexLauit the gen'rous tide, „ 


Gamelome with the young and e. 


| AAA EA CAC 


{ ws.) - © | 
And n lovely Lanka aba 9 "i a 


Veaus then intpires the ſtrain; 1 
When from goblets deep and wide, 


All my oa unbends—I play 45 5 


<A *. 


/ 
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HN * care, e, complaint, and frown 

Welcome jolity and joy; 

Ev'ry grief in pleaſure drowning, 5 

Mirth this happy night employyp. 

Let's to friendſhip do our duty, 
Laugh and Gn ſome good old fonts 34 

Drink a health to love and beau, 
May they long in triumph reign! 
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8 Roger and Nell, come - Simkin 
Bell, | . 
Each lad with his laſs kither come, * 


With ſinging and dancing, in pleaſure ad an 
e colebrate en home | 


* — E Y 2 *- — — 


* 
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'Tis ceres bids play, to keep holiday, _ 


To celebrate harveſt home, harveſt home. 
To celebrate harveſt home, 3 


ur labour is o'er, out barns in full ſlore 
Now ſwell with rich gifts of the land; 
t each man then take, for his prong and his 
| | | | 

His can and his laſs in hand: 4... 
For Ceres, &c, N 


lo courtier can be ſo happy as we, 

In innocence, paſtime, and mirth, 
Vhile thus we carouſe with our fweetheart or 
ſpouſe, 78 3 
And rejoice o'er the fruits of the earth, 
When Ceres, &c. 4 


E-Nr. n. 


ROM plowing the ocean, and threſhing 
| __  Mounſeer, 
In Old England we're landed once rhdre 3 


what cheer ? 
For a ſailor that's juſt ceme on ſnore? * 
hoſe —_—Y blades thought to ſcare us no 
dout ; 
And to cut us, and flaſh us—Morbleu ! 
ut hold there—avaſt—they were plaguily out; 
We have ſlic'd them, and peper'd them too. 
5 H „ 


our hands my brave comrades, halloo, boys, 
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The lion may rouſe when he hears the cod 


25 And let all your Mos 


A ſeafaring ſpark i L the maids can affect, 


No quickſands endanger, no ſtorms overwhelty 


_— 


ES. 
— * 


0 3 
— ate * — 
2 . att en, - mw — — „ * 


* Sa <6 nd 
—— — — 


ge, en har, your own conſigens 


N 'N now, | 
Von baden mall foon do you right; 


Nie, 
But ſhould never be put in a fright, | 
You” ve only to ſhun your nonſenſical jarrs, - 
. Your damn'd party and idle conteſt: 
14 5 be like us honeſt tas, 


*. ho ſhall fight for his country the beſt, 


Bid the ſimp fies look toꝰ t: 
Sound Vottchns oth And us, in Ev? fy reſpett, 
And our pockets well-laden to 85675 
The landfmen, maychap, in the way of diſcourk 
_ Have more art*to perſuade; and the like; 
But *ware thoſe falſe colours—for better for 
worſe 
15 the bargain we're willing to ffrike, 


Now longlive 5 10 f may he N rougreig 


Of no pow'r, no faction, af 
May. Britain's proud flag {till wes o'er the mais 
At all points of the compals diſplay d! 


Steady, iteady, and ſafe may ſhe fail; 
Na ignorant pilots e'er fit at her Wa 52 * 
Or her anchor of liberty fail; 2 


2 N 4 N . jp 
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O lorig zer let Whittle Songtkers komp! * * 
Nat emer of wife with the charms o the 
fair: 
5 appeal to the en to determi between 1 
e Bacchus and r fair en 


e pleaſures of drinking henceforth I reſigh; ; 
oi tho” there is mirth there is madneſsin wine: 
hen let no falſe ſparkles our ſenſes beguile ;, 
Tis the mention of Chloe: that makes the glaſs 


ſniile. 


Jer beauties with rapture her falls inſpi ire, 
nd the more I wr ker, ths more admire! 5 
ut the charms of her temper and mind Ladore . 

heſe virtues ſhall bleſs me when 155 7 


more, IE. - 7 
t * 8 
5 4 l IP 1 
ow happy our days when wth oe ws > 8 
gage! . 
is the tranſport of youth; u the "comfort of 


age : 
t what are the joys of the bottle an d bowl? . 
ine ey the taſte, love enraptur es the foul”. 


; as he Seni Laube, will ary. = 
c Fees I drink, the more thirſty am IJ. 
om this fair Tonfeſſion 'tis plain, my good 
friend, 
ut toper eternal and drink to no end. 


H 2 Your 
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But 2 wrt ae you look when your boules 
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Let ſome praiſes to wine we may juſtly afford; 
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Your big bella bottle may raviſh your S 


« * 14 * 


. like 4-4 dear woman, freſh pleaſure muſt 
ſpring; | 


N ay the ſtoics muſt own it—The i 5 the beſt thing 


For a time it will make one as great as a lord; 3» 
But woman for ever gives tranſport to nan, 
And 1 Il love the dear ſex—aye, as ne; 8 Tin, 


* 
4 1a 
* q * 
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TITH women and wine 1 ety: ev 'ry caft, 
For life without theſe is a buble of ar; 
For life without theſe, &c. 
ach Helping the other, in pleaſure T nt” 
And a new flow of ſpirits enlivens the foul; : 
Each belping ** other, Ke.. „„ 


Let grave eber coorfits my maxims condemn, 
I never ſhall alter my conduct for them 
I care not how much they my meaſures dec lag 


Let them have their own e and I u 
have mine: 0 1 hi 5 5 4 
20 EIT» 251 the it; 


Wine prudently us'd will our ſenſes 
ig che 6 of life, and the fu Ade 


— * 
. 1 . 


622 710 
And Venus ne 1 with 3 ſmile. mare 1 


vine, | 
As when Mars bound his head with A brangh 
. of the vine. S 
28 ** 3p 4; 
Then come my j dear charmer thou-ymph. half 
| Vine, 
Firſt pledge me — kiſſes, then pledge we 
- with wine; "& fack 


Then giving and taking 1 in 3 return,. Fo 8 
The torch of our ores eee, 


i” Ill „38 


But mould ft thou my paſſion for wine aur 
prove, K | 

My bumpe * Pn qu uit to be bleſt with thy love; ; 

— than forfeit the joys of my las, 

wy bottle by 1 break, ana demoliſh my glaſs, * 
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BY 1 55 n 2 WN 
We can ſee how minutes paſs; 

By the hollow ca{k are told, 4:7 on 
How the waning night grows r 
How the waning ks. grows old: 

Soon, too ſoon, the buſy day | 

D "mf" us from our — and play 


What have we with day to doo ? | 
Sons of care, 'twas made for you; Era 
ons of care, twas made for bu. 
HS 2 4 YE 
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HA muse = wat who tove youre 
lan 

Dus fires were ſo brave, fo viftorious ind 

„ ine, 

Who always beat France wha they took ber in 

e 15 hand, D Hen 

Cane; Join, n — ene with 1 
Coms join, honeſt Britons, in chorus with ni. 

Let us ſing our own treaſures, 0 Faid 

cheer, 
The prafits and pleaſures of ſtout Beiüdt bes 
Your wines tipling, dram-ſipping fellows retrea, 


Bat your beer-dnnking TOO, cs 


Let = &c. 


5 
8 1 ' 8 4 by 
„ 30 C? £ or oa Ka 


The French with cheir vineyards are N 
They rink of the ſqueezing of Half-riper 


fruit; 


Nut aue, who have hop-grounds to angtlow oy 


Are roy — 1 aud have e to 
Let us ſing, — s f 


Should the French dice ban us, „ men 
with our pores”: 


We'll bang their bare ribbs, make their lai 
| aws ring: 
5 For your beeſ-eaing on Brom z 
ouls, © 
Who will ſhed their laſt blood for weir cout 
try and king. 
Tt us ling, &. 
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MISCELLANEOUS SONGS: 


LOW, blow thou winters wind; * 4 
Thou art net ſo unk ina 
Thou artnat Jo wala... e eee 
| » + It 1 W VENT He, 
As man's in ratitude 4 * 
Thy tooth js not ſo Ken 
Becauſe thou art not feen. 
Althe' thy breath be rude, by 


Altho thy breath be rude, 


5 N 
a.» F 
- : 4.6 ww #4 4 © & 
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Freeze, freeze thou bitter ſky, © £4 
Thou doſt net bite ſo nigh, 
Thou doft not bite ſo nigh. 7647 © - 


As benefits forgot: 
Tho' chou the Waters warp, 
Thy ſting is not ſo ſharp, , 
As friends remember'd not, 
As friends remember'd not, 


Kage 7c 10 OR 
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2. card 4 in e we fly, 

1 To join the jovial routful cry, 
What joy from cares and plagues all ws 

To hie to the midnight Hark-away. , 

Nor want, nor pain, nor griefs, nor "AY. 

Nor droniſh huſbands enter there; 

The briſk, the bold, the young, the gay, 

| 2 hie to hs mid-night 3 


9 E * 170 
2 Arikes the morni ng — 
And drowſy watchmen idly knock/ 

Till aan eh peeps we ſport and Play, 4171 
And roar to the j ally ark-away. 
When tir'd with foot to bed we creep, | 
And kill the day with ſeep, 

To-morrow's welcome call obey, 


And again to the —y ab, | 


* jolt 
ix 
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Afar means that tender figh, x my en 
Why filent drops that cryſtal ys, | 
What jealous fears diſturb thy breaſt, 
Where love and peace delight to roſt? +; 1 
What tho' thy Jockey has been ſeen 
With Molly ſporting on the green, 

I was but an artful trick to prove 

The matchleſs force pf Jenny's love, 


| 0 225 ) 


fist true a noſegay 1 bad dreſt F 
To grace the witty Daphne's breaſt; 
But 'twas at her defire, to try 2 
f Damon caſt a jealous eye 
The flow'rs will Fade by morning eli, Fs 
Negletted, ſcatter'd o'er the lawn ; 3 | 
But in thy fragrant boſom lies 

A ſweet perfume that never dies. 


eee 


HE pride of all nature was ſweat Willy 0. 
The pride ot all nature Was ſweet 8 O; 
The firſt of all ſwains, | 
He gladden'd the plains, 
So {kilful he play'd, | 
No ſhepherd c'er 3 like the ſweet WY, 0. 


5 
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He ſung it ſo rarely did feet — O, | 
le ſung it ſo rarel 7 K. r 
He melted each maidſc . 
So {kilful he play'd, 
No ſhepher'd c're > pip'd like the ſweet 9 0. 


an nature abey'd him, the ſweet willy 0 
All nature obey d him, &c. 


| Wherever hene, * 

What'er had a name, h * 
hene ver he ſung, follow'd fweet . with O, be. 
1 88 He 


What's ſweeter than an April — 4 


66 
He wht be a ſoldier the ae! Wil o. oh 


7 He would hea ſoldier, &c, We 267 


When arm'd in the field, 
With ſword and with bield, 


| The laure] Was won by the [weet willy 0. 


He ch arm'd them when living did ſweet With 
He charm'd them, &c 

And when Willy dy'd, 

*Twas nature that ſigh'd, 
To part with her all i in the ſweet * 0. 


3 
x — * 


* 2„ „ „% „„ „ „ „ „ 14100 


\ 


HAT'S ſweeter than the new-blown ra, 
Or breezes from the new-mown Cloſe! 


Or May-day's ſilver fragrant thorn ? 


x po * 
— 


What than Arabia's ſpicy grove ? 
Oh! ſweeter far the . of love: 


5 eee 


wy T7 — 5 
| — lark proclaims return e 
When Dolly tript acroſs the la. 
Young Colinfollow'd with mene ; 


She went to fill * milking Pailx * 


Aw) 


{ He lov'd; and beg'd ſhe'd hear him now, 'S 
©] She anfwer'd ſhe muſt milk her . f OT 


He ſighing vow d ke low d her more 

Than ever youth did nymph before, 
With rapture prais'd her blooming charms, | 
And preſs'd the fair one in his arms; 
She bade him keep his diſtance now, 
Nor hinder her to milk her cow, 


Yo 


Fair maid, he cry d, could you approve e, 
An artleſs ſhepherd's honeſt love, 

Yon littlefarm, yon flocks are mine, 

All, with their maſter's heart, is thine ; 

Then begs'd ſhe would his flame allow, A 
She anſwer'd ſhe muſt milk her cow. 1 


1 


> K 


1 Not fo repuls'd, the camely 8 2 
With kiſſes, prayers, and vows of ruth, 
So pleas'd the nymph, ſhe ſmil'd conſent, 
Ani to the church they inftant went; 

His flame ſhe did not diſallow, 


But quite 3 to milk hex cow. | 
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8 former ſo ſweet the A Sh wete „ | 


And fwegy the nightingale ung og theres 
_— : At 
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At he foot of the rock the river 121 owing: 
I fat myſelf down on the banks of the Dee. 
Flow on lovely Dee, flow on the ſwen 
river, 
Thy banks have reams' ſhall be dear to te 
| ever ; 
Where firſt I gain'd the affeAion and favor 
Of Jemmy the gloty and pride of the De, 
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But now he's gone from me, and left me bn 
mourning, 
To uu the proud Vankies; for valiant 
1 
And yet there's no hopes of his ſ peedy returnin 
To wander again on the banks of the Dee, 
He's gone, hapleſs youth : to the loud roy 
ing billows, | 
(The ſweeteſt and braveſt of all his 5 
fellows) 
And left me to mourn amongſt theſe lor 
willows, 


The levlieſt youth on the banks of the Da 
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But t time and my pray'rs may perhaps yo rellat 
| him; 
Bleſt peace may reſtore my dear Hite 
me; 
And when he returns, with ſuch care I'll 
o'er him, 


He never ſhall quit the ect banks of the JN 


The Dee than fall flow; mY iis badge 
_ _ diſplaying, 


Whilſt I with my Jeri am circle fry: 


ing, 


And cating again all the ſweets of the Dee 


—.v2k. 4 4 4 


WATER, 3 from! webe 
May increaſe the river's tide. 

To the bubling fount, may fle, 

Or * fertile e . 


Though in ſearch of loſt re pales 3 VET 
Thro' the land 'tis free 1 roam. 1 
Still it murmurs as it flows, p35 1 
Till it reach it's native ROE, ö 


ov 
1 HE ba t hly of the vale, * 
By So elegantly. fair r.. 


hoſe ſweets perfume each FREE gale,  _ 
hoſe ſweets perfume each in . * oy MF 
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What though on earth itlowly. grows, 
And ſives to hide its head, 2011 2 


n 


It's ſweetnels far outvies the role, 


That flaunts'with ſo much 8 8 


— 


The coſtly tulip owes its hue, 
To many a gaudy ſtain ; 
In this we view the virgin white | 
. Or) innocence remain. 


See, how the curious ; floriſt's hand, 
Uprears its humble head, N 

And to preſerve the charming flow'r. 
n it to his 1 eh 


There while it ſheds i its ſweets around, 


How ſhines each modeſt grace! 
Enraptur'd how the owner ſtands, 
Loe view its n face. 


But pray, my Chloe, now obſerve 
Ihe inference of my tale: 
May I the floriſt. be, and thou 


My lily of the vale! 


AH! ! ily did Jockey gang away, 
And leave his love behind bim, 

Ja far in diſtant climes to ſtay, 
Where Jane could never nnd him 2. 
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Where thundri ; cantons they do aß, FN; 2 
And drums fo loudly rattle! 6% 
Where verdant fields are all in gore, N 5.47 
By ſome moſt furious battle, 
By ſome moſt furious battle, 


4 1. 
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Ye guardian pow'rs, my Jockey, fave 4% 15 
When dangers fix'd around him; 
For oh! in arms, *tis known how bes | 
His lairds have alwa ys found him 
There's neer a lad in au' the to wo nn 
Can boaſt his equal merit ; e 
He'll ever fight for Britain's crown, 
With loyalty and ſpirit, . 


Oh! had I known the cruel war 
So long had kept my laddy, FP 5 
I'd gang with him though e'er ſo far, «fo 
In au my beſt of pladdy; | 
But hark ! I hear the fifes, the Fats 
Oh! joy beyond expreſſing! | 
My lovely ſoldier, fee! he comes 
['ll fly for to careſs him, 


7 
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ieee | 


OME courly youth, whom love inſpires, ., 
May fing of flames: and ſoft defies, 
Or ſtring Apollo's tuneful ly'ie, 
To move in melting ſtrain ; 


But 
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But J. P ne er þ e een, TIME 2 92 


OT. 5 
I know not what thole Incl ee 


GS 
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T know that I went to the fair; | 

Ihe miller's daughter Moll was there; 

Her beauty made me gape and ſtare ; 
A woeful fight for hn. 
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I fell in love upon the place: 

T told her my unhappy cale, 

Yet ſtill ſhe turn'd away her face, 
And bade me get me gone, 


- 
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. 


My heart was bympivg in my breaſt; 
It broke a ſcore of ribs at leaſt; © 
The live-long day i took uo cell, 

Nor clos'd'my eyes at ni ght, | 


: 
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I am ſo bad, attimes, that I, 

For ought I know may came to die! 

If ſhe keeps on her cruelty, 4 
I am in a doleful plight. | 
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PHE women attempted ſome few years ago, 
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: Their lovers to charm with a ſmall head; 
i 2 * 


( 233 ) 
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But now in their noddles, as bumpers they ſhew, | 
As if the whole earcaſe was all head. 

This faſhion the ſex of admirers will rob: 
Their conqueſt they certainly pufh ill. 

In ſtriving to charm with a bolſter'd out nob, 
As large as a Wincheſter buſhel. . 


H! how vain 18 ev'ry bleſſing, 
How inſipid all our joys, 
Life how little wortk poſſeſſing, 
But when love its time employs! 
Love the. pureſt nobleſt es | 
That the Gods on earth beſtow, - . at 8 


Adding wealth to ev'ry treaſure, 
Taking pain from ev'ry woe, 


+++ +++ +++ 


N infancy our hopes and fears 
Were to each other known ; 
And friendſhip in our riper years, 
Has twin'd our hearts in one? 
O! clear him then from this offence; 
Thy love, thy duty prove: .. 
Reſtore him with that mnocence 
Which firſt inſpir'd my love, 
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6 F. R Aurora 3 P hes ſtay; 


ard | UNWEICOME A „ ; | 
Think what anguiſh rends E * . 


Thus careling, th 1s careſt, 


Fromy the Idol of my heart 
Forc'd at thy Fppropeh þ to pat. 


FAREWELL, the 0 town, 3 adieu 


Each rude and ſenſual joy; 
Gay, flecting g pieatures, ee, 8 
That in poſlefliqn cloy. 


Far from the garniſh'd ſcene I'll fly, - 
Where folly kegps her court, 

To wboleſome, ſound philoſophy, 
And harmleſs rural ſport, 


How ha PY is humble cell, 


How bleſt the deep retreat, 
Where ſorrow's hillows neyer ſwell, 
Nor paſlion's tempeſts | beat; 


But ſafely thro' the ſea of life, 
Calm realon watſts us o er, 


Free from ambition, noiſe, and life, 


To death's eieraal door, 


— 


ISS Danae, When fair pod young, 
(As Horace has divinely ſung) 

Could not be kept from Jove's embrace 

By doors of ſteel, and walls of Brals, . 


Why ſo myſterious, why ſo jealous ? 
Can harſh reſtraint, the bolt, the bar, 

Make thee ſecure, thy wife leſs fair ? 
Tell us, myſterious, huſband, te} us 


Send her abroad, and let her ſee, $7 


That all this world is pageantry, _- 
Which ſhe, forbidden Tones E 


Is powder, pocket-glaſs, and beau. 


Re to her virtues ever kind, 

Be to her faults a little blind, 

Let all her ways be unconfin'd, 

And clap your padlock=-on her mind, 
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Impearled with the morning dew, 
Or view the fruit the vineyard yields, 
Or the apples cluſtering bough ; | 
There in cloſe embowred ſhades, - © | 
Impervious to the paomtide ray, 
By tinkling rills on roſy beds, 
We'll love the ſultry hours away. 


'T Ogether let us range the fields, 


WELL 


| (' 236 ) 

=_— Tt 

it ELL, well, ſay no more: 7 
| So you told me before, e 
j I know the full length of my tether. : 


Do you think I'm a fool, 


1 

$i 
18 That I need go to ſchool, 
i I can ſpell you, and put you together, 
4 A word to the wife '' : 2 = 
E Will alwavs ſuffice : | | 
1 Add iniggers! go talk to your parrot. 
: I'm not ſuch an elf, 

| Thof I ſay it myſe)f, 
1 But I know a ſheep's head from a carrot, 
| = 


. 5 * 
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1 A Floria was a ſhepherd ſwain, 
Who could not woo in accents plain, 
But ſpoke inaukward faſhion ; 
When eager love had got his heart, 
To tell that love he'd not the art, 
But ſtutter'd out his paſſion; | 


| Whene'er he ſpoke he bluſh'd with ſhame, 
Yet try'd to whiſper out his flame, + 
And ſigh'd oer Cysthia's beauty; 
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y heart i is full the ſhepherd cries, . 
My tongue alaſs! its aid a, 


If but by words yon gan he won, a | 
My lot is ſoon te be undone, : 


But on my eaſe have pity 3 
Love is by other ways expreſf, 


By ſpeaking eyes and 85 bean: 
True· love Was Never witty. | 


All that I have, dear Cynthia $ thine, 


If to your [Wain you will incline, - 
Nor heſitate t' approve me; 
The nymph knew hardly what to ſay, 


But lauzh'd and mock'd him 1 in His Ys by 


I'll try if I can love Lead, 


8 — ” - 
, 
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WH FN we ſee a loyer languiſh, 


And his truth and honour ' Trove ; ; 
Ah! how ſweet to heal his Four 
And repay him love for love. 
ay 285 


And faulters in its duty. — 


4 
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TOR on beds of fading flow's, „rn 
Shedding from their gaudy pride, 
Nor with ſwains in ſyren bow'rs, 
Will true pleaſure long reſide; 
On awful virtue's hill ſublime 
Enthyoned fits th' immortal fair, 
Who wins her height muſt patieut climb; 
The ſteps are peril, til, and care: 
So from the firſt did Jove ordain, 
Eternal bliſs for tranſient pain. 
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N vain in = dk of quiet, 
From place to place I range, 

My reſtleſs care augmenting, 

No medicine find in change; 
Delights ſo lately charming, 

Have loſt their power to pleaſe, 

Tet ſomething could I find 

Methinks would give me caſe, 
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1 make the maſt of fleeting 1 tim 1 


Should be our great endeavour», =—_— 105 
10 
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2 1103 ano * 
For love we both are in our prime, + 


The time is now or never. 


0 , #. 3 4 4 LS 4. * 128 
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A thouſand charms around you play, 
No girl more bright or clever: 22 
Then let us both agree to-day, © Oo 0G 


* 


To-morrow will be never. 
e 2 te 1 , | . 
I ne'er {hall be a better aan 5 


| burn with love's high fever 
Pray now be kind, I know you can) 
You muſt not anſwer, never, 


0 , » 1 j v3 —_ ae 7 n 7 4 

Whilſt thus you, Chloe, turn aſide, 3 
You fruſtrate my endeavour; E i 

That face will fade, come down that pride; 


> 
Your time is now or never. * 
| | + 362 008; hors 


Ere for yourfelf or me too late, 

Say now you're mine for ever; * 

I may be ſnatch'd by care or fatsʒ;ñ 

My time is now or never. 

, , LAY > g 2178 
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M* Peggy is a young thing, HE WE ae 
Juſt enter'd in her teens, en 


Fair as the day, and ſweet as May, * © 7 


a5 


Fair as the day, and always gay * ** © 
7 WA": My 


* 


My AP is a yonng . 


1 2 I'm not very old; i e 
Yet well I tke to meet Nn, 

At the D of — fold. eng 1 
My Yeggy ſpeaks ſae W | 


Whene'er we meet alane : 
1 wiſh nae mair to lay my are, 
I wiſh nae mair of a' that's rare: 
My Peggy ſp eaks ſae ſweetly, 
= a' the 4 I'm cauld; 

ut ſhe gars as my rits glow, | 
At wawking of Ge fold 


My Peggy ſmiles ſae kindly, 14 
When c'er I whiſper love, | 5 
That IL look down en a' the town, 
That 1 look down upon a crown: 

My Pegggy ſmiles ſae kind! 

It ——— me blyth and band 

And naething gives me ſic delight 

As wawking of the fold. 


My Peggy fings ſaefefily, - LY 
When on my pipe I play; 
35 a the reſt it is eonfeſt, 


. the reſt, e ſings W 
05 Peggy Raf a 7 ch ; | | 
And in her-ſans are tauld, 3 - 
With innocence the wale of oy "4 $/ 


At making of the fold. 


1 T » 


„ 


, 4 ( wud, & 


3 


Fig ſoft deluding tales of Fave. 
Bright nymphs your hearts ſecure 3 : 

Nor let your curious fancy rove Ke 
From thoughts diſcreet and pure. 


From foft, &c. 


Man, ſavage man, by nature prone 
To objects auly new,.::-- -. +, * 5 
Vaws ev'ry preſent fair alone 
Shall find bis N true. 


Could each fond Kur but view the mind, 
Of him who charms the ear, 

Their treacheries of ey'ry kind 
Unnumber'd would appear, 


"CALLER EELELEELEEESD 


- 


ORSAKEN my pipe and my- erook; 
Why will — bolt my ny 7 
No longet I fit by the brook, —- 
And carol my forrows away: * © 
Say Laura what theme ſhall-I chuſe ? 
| Your praiſes J muſt not proeclaim; 
And friendſhip too cold for my mule, © - 
And love Im forbidden to nam. 


6 242 * 


For I'm but a poor ſimple beta eee. 
Whoſe flocks and whoſe, herds oo but fall, Ur 
And my cottage, tho neat on the LY Im 
Is cover'd With thatch, and th 8 nu. 
And Laura is blooming and young, WL: 
Ah! would that I too were the fame; * Ti 
My heart then might hint to my tongue Kn 
What now I'm forbidfien t to name. Ih 

Vet deny my fond wiſh to impart. 


My wiſhes from you ſhall not ſwerve, 
That the ſhepherd who ſues for your heart, 
By his own may your virtue deferve: - 

With the charms which no time can deſtroy, 8 


With the worth which no breath can. deſu N WI 

F May you taſte of that permanent joy, C 
4 Which now er * name. Can 
N 110 C 
A be | 9 5 Can 
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The 

1 H- who a virgin's heart would wing | 1 
* By ſoft approaches muſt begin The 
Muſt gently ſigh, Land _ gh, Ir 

|  Andeachendearing art mult ix. Go, 
| If Cupid's favour'd.golden dat | U 
Should then transfix her yielding heart; The 
| Each gentle lock, each gentle ligh, _, .. A 


Shall echoe back with ſympathy, . 
Shall echoe back 8 . 1; ei So gl 


Ca) 3 


flat what enen aan anivy,; OR 
Unleſs the conqueſt we maintain ? Het 
Implore we then the heavenly pow Ty os 
How {il to keep the conguelt ours, 

Liſt, lift ! what murmurg Here incline! 

Tis Hymen Mark the voice divine! 

Know, mortals, I alone can prove 

The ſtrong attractive. charms to * 


1 


AYS Plato, Why ſhould man be van 
Since bounteous heav'n has made him great,, 

Why looketh he with inſolent diſdain 

ON thoſe undec d with wealth and ſtate ? 
Can ſplendid robes, or beds of down, 

Or coſtly gems that deck the fair ; 
Can all the glories of a crown, , 

Give health, or eaſe the brow of care? 


The ſceptex'd king, the burthen'd gave, 
The te and the haughty, die; 
The rich, the poor, the bass, the brave, 
In duſt 2 diſinction, lie! | 
Go, ſearch the tombs where monerths he! I 
Who once the greateſt titles bore ; 
The wealth and glory they poſſeſt, 
And all their honours arc no os 


80 glides the meteor or throws the fly, e 
And ſpreads IE Py train; „ 


( 


But, when its ſnort - livd beauties 160 2 4 0 


Diſſolves to common air again. 


o 'tis with us my jovial ſouls: . 


Let friendſhip reign while hear we May; 
Let's crown our joys with flowing bowl 
Whey Jove he calls we muſt away. 


——— — . 
"an of pretty maids, ley Cupid inclin 


T'accept of a \ faithful heart which now I rig 
thee; 
Scorning all felfiſh ends, regardleſs of money, 
It yields only to the girl that's generous and bon 
ny. 
Take me Jenny, 
Let me win you, 79 
While I'm in the humour; 1 
J implore you, 
I adore 
What can mortal do more? 


Kiſs upon't, kiſs upon't, turn not ſo ſhyly; Ir 
There s my hand, there's my hand, n ner And 
beguile thee, | H 

Bright are ng lovely eyes, thy [weet tips del _ 
ing | 
Well-poliſh'd thy iv 'ry neck, a r0undan . 
enviting: All c 


— 


0h 


; * Y 1 a | * ' 
. f 0 * 
tas) 


Oft at the -milkwwhite churn with rapture 1 ye 
ſeen them, 
But oh! ! how I've figh'd, ad viſh's my own 
arms between them. 
n ac. 5 Ward Fant 171 


I've ſtore of ſheep, my love, and goats on he 
mountain, 
And water to brew good ale, from yon cryſtal 
fountain ; * 
I've too a pretty cot, with garden and land tot; 
But all will be doubly ſweet if you, put a hand 
to'ts 178 
Take me Jenny, 4e. 5 


* 
47 


POE Pons ater 


HAT Cato adviſes moſt certainly wiſe is, 
Not always to labour, but lometimes to 


Play, 
To mingle ſweet plealure with ſearch afte: rea» 
ſure, F 


Indulging at night for the toils of the day: 

And while the dull miſer ęeſteems himleif — n 

His bags will increaſe While nis health docs 
decay; 9 * 

Our ſouls we enlighten, our fancies we b. ighten, 

And =_ the long ev * in plealasas e 


All net * hearty, we ſet afide party, 4: 
With tome tender fair each bright bumpers is 
crown'd; | 


Thug 


C46) 


Thus Bacchus invites us, and Venus'delightss 
While Care in an ocean of claret is frown 
See, here's our phyſician, we know no ambition 
But where Here's good wine and good comp. 


0 


7 


| ny fonnd; Peg 
Thus happy-together, in fpite of all weather, 
| 'Tis ſunſhine and ſummer with us the ye 
round, „ 


. ttt rt + brett 4+ +44 
WII FN late I wander'd o'er the plain, 

From nymph to nymph, I ſtrove in v 

My wild deſires to rally, to rally, 


My wild deſires torally; (< 4187 
But now they're of themſelves come home, 


And ſtrange ! no longer wiſh to roam, . 
They center allin Sally, in Sally, 1 N 
They center all in Sally, 73 0 

Yet ſhe, unkind one, damps my jay, 

Aud mies 1 countbyt.to deſtroy 3 Ve 
Can love with ruin tally? 7? i 
By thoſe dear lips, thoſe eyes, 1 ſwear, 4 

I would all deaths, all torments beax, 

Rather than injurę Sally. re 
ome then, O come, thou ſweeter fa | 
han viglets and rofes are. e o 
Or lilies. of the valley! gd 
0 al 


—— 
Sz 


CT WF 

) follow love, and quit your fear, 
U guide you to theſe arms, ary dear 
9720 make me bleſt in Sally 5 


Soeren De 


| EHOLD this fair goblet, twas cary'd from 

I) the tree. bY 

hich, oh] my ſweet Shakeſpear, was planted 
by thee; | 


1 2 relick 1 kiſs it, and'bow at thy ſhrine, 

hat comes from thy hand mult be ever divine; 

hat comes from thy hand muſt be euer diving 
All ſhall yield to the mulberry tree, 

All thall yield tothe mulberry tre 
Bend to thee, bleſt mulberry, 

Bend to thee, Heſt mulberry; 1 
Matchlels was he who planted thee: 
Andthou like him immortal ſhal! be, 

And thou like him immortal ſhall be. 


e trees of the Foreſt fo rampant and hig 

Who ſpread round your branshes, whole beads 

. _ iweepthe hy; ond 

e curious exotics, whom taſte has brought 
here, 2 

o root out the natives at prices ſo dear. 

All ſhall yield, &c. 


e oak is held royal, is Britain's great boaſt, 

reſerv'd once our king, and will always our 

coaſt; | 
Of 


pogo... 
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Of the fir we make ſhips, there arg thoulny 


"> tha$ fight, aut ar 0 th 
But one, "_— one, like our * Sper e 1 0 


All mall . Kc, 


Let ® lf delight in her gay myrtle beds 
Pomona. 1 in fruit trees, and Flora in flow! wy 
The garden of Shakeſpear all fancies will ſuit, 
* ith the ſweeteſt of Flowers and the Fain o 
£ fruit. ee 


Al ſhall yield, Ac. 33-1 


| With lie and knowledge, the ella + 
birch, ' 
Supplies law . and phyſic,” and grace 'for ue ge 
church; degon 

But law and the moe in Shakefpear we find, 
And he gives the beſt phyſic for oY "Is Jo yo! 


All ſhall 1 Aft 


: 
iN 
9 


The Vi of the patron gives 1 to the tree, No yo! 


For him and his merits this takes its degree; 
Give Phœbus and Bacchus their laurel and vine '!11:5 f 
Ihe tree of our Shakeſpear is ſtill more Sun r. 


All ſhall yield, See. Vith 


As the genius of Shakeſpear outſhines the bright ook 


day, 
More rapture than wine to the heart can compi fc 


WHEN 


Wh 1 
o the tree which he planted by making his 
own, * f 
las the laurel "and! bays and the vine all in one, 
hen each take a relick of. this hallo vd tree, 
rom fally and faſhion a charm let it be; 
ill, fill to the planter the nup to the brim, 


0 honour your country do-honour to him. 
All ſhall yield, "1 


ede eee See | 


HEN lately I offer'd miſs Charlotte to kiſs, , 


She fleer'd, and ſhe- flouted, and took it 
amiſs, 


the fleer'd, and ſhe flouted, and took it ani 
zegone, you great Booby, ſhe . with a 


frown, 
Do you think that I want" *0 be kiſs'd by a clown? 
Bezone, you great booby, ſhe cry'd with a 


frown, 


Do you think that I want to be kiſod by Ws = 


Wy us ſpoke the proud huſſy, ind n me a 


round 
Vith an eye of diſdain, and then ſpit on the 
ground ; 
ook'd proud of her charms with an inſolent 
ſneer, 


| 


nd ſent me aw ay with a flee 1 in my ear, 


Fox ; 


<Q 4 ) 


My blood quickly boil'd in a voilent picque, | 
And, red as a roſe, paſſion glow'd on 4 
For it nett led me ſore, that this flirt of thetowy 
Should deſpiſe a young ſhepherd and call him 

clown, Ts 1 


The girls of the eduntry, if they had their wil 
Would kiſs me and preſs me to ſtay on the hills; 
Thus they lik'd me, no doubt; but this flirt dc 
__  \. the town, NS al 
Should defpiſe « young ſhepherd and call mt 


- clown, 


May ſhe never encounter with Shepherds aut 
On the hills in the vale, in the city or plain; 

And may the proud minx for her crime to attone 
If ſhe can, fleep contented but always abvre, 


NE ſummer's eve, as Naney fair 
Sat ſpinning in the ſhade, 
And ſoaring larks did ſhake the air 
In warbling e'er her head, 
In tender coos, the pidgeons woo'd; 
Love's impulſe all muſt feel; | 
She ſang but ſtill her work purſu'd, 
And turn'd her ſpinning-wheel, 


And turn'd herſpitming-wheel, 


(wr) 


hile thus I. work with rock and reel, 

So liſe by time is ſpans 

And as turns round my ſpitirfirg-wheel, 
The world turns upſide downry _ 

dome rich to-day, te- morrow low, 
While I no changes feel, 

But get my bread by ſweat of brow, 
And turn my ſpinning- wheel. 


rom me let men and women todo 
This home-ſpun leſſon learn; 

lot mind what other people do, 

| But eat the bread they earn, | 

none were fed (were that to me,) 
But what deſerves a meal, = 

Some ladies then, as well as me, 


Muſt turn their ſpinning-wheel, 


he rural toaſt, with ſweeteſt tone, 

Thus ſang her witlefs ftrain, | 
Vhen o'er he lawn limp'd gammer Joan, 

And brought home Nancy's ſwain, 

ome cries the dame; Nanee, here's thy ſpouſe, 
Away throw rock and reel! F * 4 
lithe Nanny with the bonny news, 
O'er-ſet her ſpinning-wheel, 


eee 


JHCEBUS, meaner themes diſdaining 
To the lyriſt's call repair; © 
Is the ſyrift's call ropair: 


| Chiefs, throughout the land viRtorious; | An 


Were not gallant, were not glorious, 


All the worksof worth or merit, - 


” ; : * b , l 
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And, the ſtrings to rapture ſtraining, . win T 


Come and praiſe the Britiſh fair. / 
And the ſtrings to rapture ſtrainingg, Mw: 


Come and praiſe the Britiſh fair, 
And praiſe the Britiſh fair. 


Born to conquer and to ſpare, / 


Till commanded by the fair. | 


/ . 


Which the ſons of art prepare, Te 
Have no pleaſure, life or ſpirit, 569 
E But as borrow'd from the fair. 


Reaſon is as weak as paſſion; 
But, if you fer truth declare, 
Worth and manhood are the fafhion, 
Favour'd by the Britiſh fair. Ha 


P/ A CODD GOOC.IONE BODE OGOE G08X (err RENT > ey 


| | Tha 


FP WAS when the ſeas were roaring, 2 
1 Wich hollow blaſts of wind ng 

A damſel lay deploring. | 
+All on a rock reclin'd: us n 
Wide o'er the foaming billows 
She caſt a wiſhiul look. epaid 
| Her head was crown'd with will W-... Fach 


That trembled oer the hrook. 


E:: | ich 


( 253 ) 

Twelve months are gone and over, 
And nine long tedious days, 

Why didſt thou vent'rous lover, 
Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas ? 

Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou troubled ocean, 
And let my lover reſt ; 


Ah ! what's thy troubled motion, 
To that within my breaſt ? 


he merchant rob'd of pleaſure, 
Views tempeſts with deſpair ; 
But's what's the loſs of treaſure 
To the looſing of my dear? 
Should you ſome coaſt be laid on, 
Where gold and di'monds grow, 
You'd find a richer maiden, 

But none that loves you ſo. 


ow can they ſay that nature , 
Has nothing made in vain ? 

hy then beneath the water 

Do hideous rocks remain ? | | 
0 eyes thoſe rocks diſcover, | 6 
That lurk beneath the deep, 

o wreck the wand'ring lover, | 
Ang leave the maid to weep. 


} 


us melancholy lying, 

Thus wail'd ſhe for her dear, 
epaid each blaſt with ſighing, 
Each billow with a tear: 


1 | When 


( #34 ) 


When o'er the white waves ſtooping, 
His floating corpſe ſhe fpy*d 3 
Then like a hilly — 
She bow'd her head—and dy'd, 


UT are ye ſure the news is true ? 
And are you ſure he's weel ? 
Is thisa time to think o' wark ? 
Ye jade fling by your wheel. , 
There's nae luck about the houſe, 0 y Ty 


There's nae luck at a'; 15 4 
There's nae luck about the houſe, [For 3 


When our goodman's awa' 
hy 
is this a time to think o' wark 
When Colin's at the door, 
Rax me my coat, I'll down the key, 
And lee him come aſhore, 


Riſe up and make a clean fire ſide, 
Put on the muckle pot ; 

G1'e little Kate har cotton gown, 
And Jock his Sunday's coat, 


Mak their ſhoon as black as ſlaes, 
Their ſtockings white as ſnaw 

It'sa to pleaſure our goodman, 
He likes to ſee them braw. 


( 295 . 


ere are twa hens into the crib 

Have fed this month and mair, 

Mak haſte and thraw their necks about, 
That Colin weel may fare. 


Bring down to me my bigonet, 

My biſhop-ſattin gown, 
and then gae tell the Bailie's wife, 
That Colin's come to town: 


ly Turkey-ſlippers I'Il put on; 
My 3 pearl blue, | 
Ind a' to pleaſure our goodman, 
For he's baith leal and true, 


ie ſweet his voice, ſae ſmooth his tongue, 
His breath's like cauler air, 

1s very tread has muſic in't, 

As he comes up the ſtair, 


d will I ſce his face again, 
And will I hear him ſpeak, 
downright dizzy wy the joy, 
In troth I'm like to greet, 
There's nae luck, &c. 


6 256 


WATER p arted from the ſea, 
May analy the river's tide, 

To the bubling fount may flee, 
Or through fertile vallies glide : : 
Though in ſearch of ſoft repoſe, 

T hrough the land *tis free to roam, 
Still it murmurs as it lows, 

Panting for i its; native home. 


ort 
* © © 004 * 
ind. 
E Warwickſhire lads and ye laſſes, Vary 
See what at our Jubilee paſles ; but th 
Conte revel away, rejoice and be glad, 
Come revel away, rejoice and be glad, 
For the lad of'all lads was a Warwickſhire [al 
Warwickſhire lad, ut th 
All be glad, 
| For the lad of all” lads was a Warwick ſhire lat 
sven 
Be proud of the charms of your county, o ſtea 
Where nature has laviſh'd her bounty; 0 mak 
Where much has been given and ſome to r the 
| ſpar'd, | 
For the bard of all bards was a Warwick 
bard ; | 
Warwickſhire bard, r the 
Never par'd, 
For the bard of all bards was a Warwick | 
| bares jere ne. 


all ſhe 


E 
Our Shakeſpear compar'd is to no man, 
Nor Frenchman, nor Grecian, nor Roman; 
heir ſwans are all geeſe to the Avon's ſweet 
ſwan, . - + 
For the man of all men was a Warwickſhire mans 
. Warwickſhire man, 


Avons ſwan, 
orthe man of all men was a Warwickſhire mans 


ld Ben, Thethas Otway, John Dryden, 
and half a ſcore more we take ptide in! 
Df famous Will Congreve we boaſt to the ſkill, 
But the Will of all Wills was 4 Warwickſhire 
Will; | 
Warwickſhire Will; 
| Matchleſs fill, -— 
ut the Will of all Wills was a Warwickſhire 
Will, - | 


sven ſon is very inviting, 
o ſtea! i he took great delight i in; 
d make his friends merry he never was lag, 
pr the wag of all wags was a \ Warwickſhire 
wa 
Warwickſhire wag, 
Ever brag, | 
r the wag of all wags was a Warwickſhire 
Wag. 


ere never was ſure ſuch a N J 
all ſhe was worth he rob'd nature, 


I g | He 
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He took all her ſmiles and he took all her grief, 


For -the thief of all thieves was a eee 2 
thief; F< Brig 
Warwickſhire thief, _ / 
He's the chief, 
For the thief of all thieves was Warwickhin F 
thief, ref] 
NA | H 
8 f he 
15 | Ww 
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| ith Her | 
T weſtern ſky was purpled o x, . 80 
With every pleaſing ray, Merc 
And flocks reviving felt no more | Ho 
The ſultry heat of day; er 
F . (2, ö ar in 
When from a hazels artlefs bow ir Thi 
Soft warbled Strephon's tongue; ind fl 
He bleſt the ſcene, he bleſt the houn n To 
While Nancy's praife he ſung, , 
Bl Rs Let atn 
| | Shou 
But endleſs ble ſſi ngs crown the = 
I ſaw fair Eſhar 's dale: * | 2 
And ev'ry bleſſing find its way 222 
To my of the vale, 
h . wy e 40 lor 
*Twas from Avona's bank, the maid as n 
Diffus'd her lovely beams ; j 


And ev'ry ſhining glance diſplay'd, 
The Naiad of the ſt rams. 


* 
w 


( > J 
Sof: as the wild duck's tender young, 


That float on Avon's tide ; 
Bright as the water lilly ſprung, 
Aud glittering near its ſide, 


Freſh as the bordering flow'rs, her bloom, 
Her eye all mild to view 


The little halcyon's azure plume 
Was never half ſo blue. 


Her ſhape was like the reed ſo ſleek, 

So taper, ſtraight, and fair; 
Her dimpled file, her bluſhing cheek, 
How charming ſweet they were! 


* 


ar in the winding vale retir'd 
This peerleſs bud I found, 7 

ind ſhadowing rocks, and weods conſpir' d 
To fence her beauties round. 


hat nature in ſo lone a dell 
Should form a nymph ſo ſweet; 
r fortune to her ſecret cell | 
Conduct my wand'ring feet. 


ay lordlings ſousb : LC fur tneir bride, 
Du ine would ne'er incline ; 

ove to your equals true ſhe cry'd 

As I will prove to mine. 


I 4 Tis 


808: } 


Tis Strephon on the mountain's brow © sue 
= Jas won my right good will ; 


Fo im! ' gave my plighted vow, 
| in IU c:imb the hill. 
I la 
Struck with ker charms and gentle truth | 
k 004 I conftant fat ir; 
40 kei sone l give en 
Aud vos 19 f zature care. 


Th: 
Ho! 


#. w 1611 this vow ſhall faithleſs prove, 

Or | ihele churms forego, | 
The ſtream that faw our tender love, 
The ſtream {hall ceaſe to flow. 


You 
But 
That 


e 


A 8 down on Bannas banks I ſtray'd one even- 


g in May, Oh! 
The little birds 4 blitheſt notes made vocal ey 1 
4 ip «K 4 Or 1 
They ſung their little tales of love, they ſung then | 
o'er and o'er, Wit! 


Ah ___ ma — ma Molly 


— 


The daiſy pied, and all the ſweets the dawn 0 
Nature yields, 

The primroſe ale, the vi'let blue, lay ſcatter! 
o'er the field, 


Two 


I eny 


Suck 
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Such fragrance in the boſom gs of her whom 
I —_ 

12 Nan &c. 


[ laid me 2 upon a bank, bewailing my ſad 
ate, 
That doom'd me thus the ſlave of love, and cruel 
Molly's hate: | 
How can ſhe break the honeſt heart that wears 
her in its core, | 
” Ah Gramachree, *. | 


You ſaid wy lov'd me, Molly dear, ah, why did 
I believe, 

But who could think ſuch tender words were 
meant for to deceive? 

That love was all I aſk'd en earth, nay heav' n 
could give no more, 


Ah n &e, 


Oh had 1 ar the flocks that graize, on vonder 
yellow hill, 

Or low'd for me the numerous herds, that yon 
green paſture fills, | 

With her I love I'd gladly ſhare my Ling and 


_ . 
Ah Em. &c. 


Two turtle doves 70 my head fat courting on 
a dough, 
I envied them their PRES to lee them bill aa 
coo; 
1 5 Such 


| 
. 
8 
[1 
1 
# 
. 
"1% 
\ 
— 
1 
= 


= 1 _— n l 
„ 3 \ - | 
* =_ — _ \ —_ : \ — . 
n 
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Such fondneſs ande for me ſhe ſhew'd, but fo. 
alaſs ! *tis o'er, 1 
2 Ah Gramachree, &, 


Then fare thee well, my Molly dear, thy fof | 


e'er ſhall mourn, 


| While life remains in Strephon's Heart, wil 


beat for thee alone; 


| Tho' thou art falſe, may heav'n on thee its chi 


ceft bleſſings pour, 


2 Ah Gramachree, & 


NOME ſhepherds well follow the hearſe, 
) 'Andfee our loy'd Corydon laid: 
Tho' ſorrow may blemiſh the verſe, 
Vet let the fad tribute be paid. 
They call'd him the pride of the _ 
In truth he was gentle and kind; 
They mark'd on his elegant ſtrain, 
The graces that glow'd on his mind, 


On purpoſe he planted yon trees, | 
That birds in the Te might dwell ; 
He cultur'd his thyme for the bees, 
But never would rifle their cell, 
Ye lambkins that play'd at his feet, 
Go bleat and your maſter bemoan: 
His muſick was artleſs and ſweet, 
His manners as mild as their owns - 
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No verdure ſhall cover the vale, 
No bloom on the bloſſom appear: 
The ſweets of the foreſt ſhall fail, 
And winter diſcolour the year, 
No birds on our hedges ſhall ſing, 
(Our hedges fo vocal before; | 
Since he who ſhould welcome the ſpring, 
Can greet the gay ſeaſon no more, p 


His Phillis was fond of his praiſe, 
And poets came round in a thrang, 
The liſten'd, they envy'd his lays, 
But whtch of them equall'd his ſong ? 
Ye ſhepherds hencefozward be mute, 
For loſt is the paſtoral ſtrain ; 
So give me my Corydon's flute, 
And thus—let me break it in twain, 


BONDING IAG SAID & BOGGS 


AN D did you not hear of a Jolly young 
Waterman, | 
Who at Blackſriars-Bridge us'd for to ply : 
And he feather'd his oars with ſuch {kill and dex- 
terity, y | 
Winning each heart and delighting e ach eye: 
He look'd fo neat and row'd ſo ſteadily, 
The girls all flack'd in his boat fo readily, 


f 
| | 
| 


| I 6 | | And 


— — — — 
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And he ey'd the young rogues with ſo charming 
an air 

And heey'd the young rogues. with ſo charming 
an air, 

That this Waterman ne'er was in want of a fare, 


What ſights of fine folks he oft row'd i in his 

wherry, 
Twas elean'd out ſo neat, and ſo painted 

with all ; 

He was always firſt oars when the fine city ladies 

In a party to Ranelagh went er Vauxhall, 

Ard l tentimes would they be gigling and leer 
ing, 

But 'twas all one to Tom, their gibing and je. 
ing; 7 

Fot loving or liking he little did care, 

For this Waterman ne'er was in want of a fare, 


And yet but to ſee how ſtrangely things hap 1 
As te row'd alongthinking nothing at al 
He was ply'd by a damſel ſo lovely and charn- 
+1085... *5 
That ſhe Tmil'd, ſo Atraightway.i in love he did 
1 fall; 
And would this young daraſel but baniſh his fr 
_ row, 
He'd wed he to-oight before to-morrow ! 
And how ſhould this W aterman cer know care, 
When he's marricd and never in want of a fate, 


WHEN 
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W HEN Jove was reſolv'd to create the round 
earth 
He ſupzned the virtues, the virtues divine: 
Young Bacchus he ſat præcedentum of Mirth, 
And the toaſt was Wit, Women, Wit, Wo- 
men, and Wine. 


The ſentiment tickled the ear of each God, 
Apollo he wink'd to the nine; 
And Venus gave Mars too a fly wanton nod, 


When ſhe drank to Wit, Women, and Wine, 


Old Jove ſhook. his ſides, and the cup put around 
While Juno for once look'd divine: 
Theſe bleſſings ſays he, ſhall on earth now 
abound, | 


And the toaſt is Wit, Women and Wine: 


Thele are joys worthy Gods, which to Mortals 
are giv'n, 
Says Momus, whe willjnot repine ? 
For what's worth our notice, pray tell me in 
| Heav'n, | 


If men have Wit, Women, and Wine, 


This joke you'll repent, I'll lay fifty to ſeven, 
Such Attractions no pow'r can decline; 
Old Jove by yourſelf you'll ſoon keep houſe in 
Heav'n, | 
Tor we'll follow Wit, Women and Wine. 


17 Thou'r 


an i IE OY CORE EET CO LE OE EE rn 
* -v 


Who'd ftay in the clouds when good-nature and 
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Theu'rt right ſays old Jove, let us bene to th 


earth, 


Men and Gods think variety fine: 


Mirth, 
Are below with Wit, w omen, and Wine, 


. 0907 © 000009800 0000000090) Oe O oe OOO 0800 0000) 


T Totterdown-hill there dwelt an old pair 
And it may be they dwell there ſtill, 
Much riches indeed didn't fall to their ſhare, 
They kept a {mall farm and amull : 
But fully content with what they did get, 
They knew not of guile or of arts; 
One daughter they had, and her name it wa 
Bet, 2 
And ſhe was the pride of their hearts. 


Nut- brown were her locks, her ſhape it was ſtrat, 
Her eyes were as black as a ſloe, 
Milk-white were her teeth, tull {mart was her 
gait, 
And ſleek was her ſkin as a doe : 
All thick were the clouds, and the rain it did 
pour, 
No bit of true- blue could be ſpy'd 
A child wet and cold came 2 knock d at the 
door; 
It's mam it had loſt and it crv d. 72 
Voung 
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Young Bet was as mild as the morning in May, 
nne babe ſhe hug'd cloſe to her breaſt ; "4 
he chaf'd him all o'er, and he ſmil'd as he lay; 

She kis'd him and lull'd him to reſt ; dah 

But who do you think ſhe had got for her prize? 

Why love the ſly maſter of arts: | 
Lo ſooner he wak'd but he drop'd his diſguiſe; - 
And he ſhew'd ker his wings and his darts. 


uoth he, I am love; but ob, be not afraid} 
Tho? all I make ſhake at my will, 
So good, and ſo kind, have you been my fair 
maid 
No harm ſhall you feel from my ſkill ; 
My mother ne'er dealt with ſuch fondneſs by 


me | 
A friend you ſhall find in me ſtill; _ 
Take my quiver and ſhoot, be greater than ſhe, 
The Venus of Totterdown-hill, * 


n coer Oo (008010080 090000009 O 2009.0 088) O oo O ee Oo 


Told my nymph, I told her true, 

My fields were ſmall, my flocks were few, 
Vhile fault'ring accents ſpoke my fear, 

hal Flavia might not prove fincere. 


Vf crops deſtroy'd by vernal cold, 
nd vagrant ſheep that left my fold, 


1 Of 
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Of theſe ſhe heard, yet bore to hear ; 
And was not F lavia then ſincere, 


How chang'd by fortrne's fickle wind, 
The friends I lov'd became unkind, 
She heard and ſhed a gen'rous tear ; 
Is not my Flavia then ſince re? 


How, if ſhe deign'd my love to bleſs, 
My Flavia muſt not hope for dreſs, 

This too ſhe heard and ſmil'd to hear; 
And Flavia ſure muſt be ſincere. 


Go ſhear your flocks ye jovial ſwains, 
Go reap the plenty of your plains, 
Deſpoil'd of all which you revere, 

I know my Flavia's love's ſincere. 


[T is I believe, 
Next Hollandtideeve, 
A twelemonth ſince firſt I began 
To hold up my head, 
In love to be read, | 
And tb conſtme the looks ef a man. 


Young Damon I faw ; 
He kiſs'd me, oh la! 
I thought him the duce of a man. 
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My lips he ſo preſs'd, 
'Tis true I proteſt, 
I thought him a deuce of a man, 


Fhilander the gay 
] met at the play, 
My heart beat a furious ratan ; 
Becauſe you muſt know, 
I ſometime ago 
Had hopes of his being the man, 


Briſk Strephon came next, 
But then | was vex'd, 

He play'd with miſs Phillis's fan 
I own to be ſure, 
I could not endure, 

To ſce myſelf rob'd of a man. 


My mother and aunts 
3 Bl Still watching my haunts, 
Obſtruct me as much as they can; 
But what do I care, 
I vow and declare, 
Il fit myſelf ſoon with a man. 


N, NN N- Nu DM, RK 


ag pennance for paſt folly, 
A ge blithe and Jolly, . 
Sworn foe to Melancholy, | 


ſy Set out ſtrange lands to ſee ; | 
19 Wich 
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With cockle-ſhells and hat brim, 
Staff, beads, and ſcrip in that trim, 


Befiting of a pilgrim, 
Begging for charity, 


With unſhod feet he traces, 

His way through wilds and chaces, 

And ſundry diſmal places, 
In hopes ſome roof to ſee; 

But when tha: he could find no 

Houſe nor hut to go to, 

Was ever poor pilgrim plagu'd ſo 
Begging for charity. 


But now whii moſt dejected, 
Kind heav'n when leaſt expected, 
A maiden's ſteps directed, 
Whence come you fir ! ? ſaid the; ; 
Full many a weary ſtep, ſweet, 
And all with theſe poor bare ſeet, 
O could I, by your help, meet 
Lodging far charity ! 


With courteous. voice and accent, 
Says ſhe, I ſee you're quite, ſpent, 
Yet n. | fay is well- meant, 

Pray lodge to-night with me. 
This favour is exceſſive; 
No ſpeeches, ſir, While I live 
If 1 have ought I can give, 

"Is given in charity, 


go 
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He ey'd her charms whilſt eating, 

And call'd her love and fweeting, 

With many a tender Abe 8 1. 
So kind a heart ha 

Kind Sir, ſays ſhe, you're tired, 

"Tis time you were retired, 

Nor beds, nor rooms are hired, 
But leat in charity, 


My tenement is brittle, 
And is I fear too litt le: 
It fits me to a tittle, 

So in at once went he! 
Through many a town and city 
I've been, and oh ! the pity, 
Ne'er met a room ſo pretty, 

Or lo much charity. 


Nine days he paft in clover, 
So well he play'd the Jover, 
She thought it too ſoon over, 

And will you go ? faid ſhe, 
But, gentle pilgrim, ſhould you 
Return, you know I would do . 
As much as woman could do, 

To ſhew my charity. 
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& Forbid it all ye gods * then flew, 
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AS Lady Jane devoutly wiſe, 
Upon her arm reclin'd; _ 
With Yorick's ſermons por'd her eyes, 
Fit food for ſuch a mind, | 
A ſaucy flea came ſkipping o'er 
Thoſe parts muſt not be nam'd, 
Which when ſhe rub'd till itch'd the more, 
Enrag'd, the fair exclaim'd, 


6& Shall this vile reptile boldly dare , 
My hidden charms to ſcan, | 


Which I ſo long have kept with care, 


&« From that vain tyrant man ? | ( 


Like lightning, to the bell; 
What ſad diſaſter did enſue, 
I dread alaſs! to tell. 


** Here, Betty, quickly bring a light, 
And help to find him out; 

& Make haſte or I ſhall lofe him quite, 
&© What is the wench about?“ 

Then ſtooping with an eager cye, 
And breaſt brimfull of ire. 

The heedleſs creature went too nigh, 
And ſet her ſmack on fire, | 


( 8 7 


AS Wit, Joke, and Humour together were Ta 
With liquor a plentiful ſtock, | 
Still varying the ſcene with ſong and with chat, 

The watchmen baw!'d, Paſt twelve o'clock. ' 


At that hour, I've read, "oft ſpirits do come, 
And poor timid mortals affright; 
Juſt then, in that inſtant, one enter'd the room, 


A poor, pale- face, meagre ſprite. 1 « 


The phantom appear'd, and the candles burnt 
Fa blue; _— 
Wit and Humour began for to ſtare; 

Cries out Joke—Look'e, friends; this is nothing 

| new ; 4 | Was, * 

Behold !—ſce, tis only old care. 


I know he will tell us, 'twas Time fent him 
here 85 8 
And tell us tis Ti me to begone; 
But we'll tell him this, let him think what he 
Gare >. „ 
We'll finiſh him ere it be one. 


1hey quickly agreed, and about it they went, 

Reſolving of care to get free; Ms 

Wit mov'd—it and ſtraight they all join'd in 
conſent, 3 


Io lay the ghoſt in the Red ſea, 


| Whole 
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Whole bunipers of Claret they quickly drank 


off, | 
And fav'rite toaſts they went round; 


When Humour, well-plcas'd, thus ſet up a loud 


laugh ! 
Quoth he, how Care looks when he's 

drown'd. 4 
When loud-ſhouting began, huzza! they all 


cry'd, 


= We're rid of this troubleſome gueſt, 


Fill your bumpers around, let this be our pride, 
To fing, laugh, and drink to the beſt, 


Now their blood running high at a conqueſt ſo 


reat, «ol ES 
Te ſinging, and drinking they fix; 
With the ſun they areſe, with ſprits elate, 
And decently parted at ſix. 


ALM was the even, and clear was the ſky, - 
And the new budding flow'rs did ſpring, 
When. all alone went Amyntas and I, | 
To hear the ſweet nightingale ſing, 
I ſat, and he laid himlelf by me, 
But ſcarce his breath he could draw; 
But when with fear he began to draw near, 


He was daſh'd with a ha, ha, ha, * 
| e 
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He bluſh'd to himſelf, and lay ſtill a while, 

And his modeſty curb'd his defire ; 

But ſtraight ſhe o'ercame all his fears with a 

ſmile, _ 7} l 

Which added new flame to his fire; 

O Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, 
To keep your poor lover in awe; 

Then once more he preſs'd his hand to my breaſt; 
But was daſh'd with a ha, ha, ha. 


I knew 'twas his paſſion that caus'd all his fear, 
And therefore I pity'd his caſe ; 
I whiſper'd him ſoftly, there's nabody near, 
Aud laid my cheek cloſe to his face. 
But as he grew bolder and bolder, 
A ſhepherd came by and us ſaw; 
But juſt as our bliſs we began with a kiſs, 
He laugh'd out with a ha, ha, ha. 


AL LOLIGLOO2S 0 > Gu rs APR. 
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EAR Tom, this brown jug that now foams 
with mild ale, 
(In which I will drink te ſweet Nan of the vale) 
Was once Toby Philpot, a thirſty old foul 
As e'er drank a bottle, or fathom'd a bowl. 
In boozing about 'twas his praiſe to excel, 
And among jolly topers he bore of the bell 
Bell, he bore of the bell 


It 


It chane'd as in dog - days he ſat at his eaſe, 


— — 9 


er 


In his flow'r-woven arbour as gay as you 
pleaſe; . 
With a friend ard a pipe, puffing ſorrow away, 


And with honeſt old ſtingo was ſoaking his l 
clay; 
His breath- doors of life were inſtantly ſhut, 
And he died full as big as a Dorcheſter butt, 1 


| '% 
His body when long in the ground it had lain, 
And time into clay had diflolv'd it again, T 
A potter found out in a covert ſo ſnug, 


And with part of fat Toby he made this brown 


| Jug; | 
Now ſacred to friendſhip, to mirth and mild ale, 
So here's to wy lovely ſweet Nan of the vale, 
Vale, ſweet Nan, of the vale. 


e 4 4 4 EE EEE EEE „ 


| II 
Am a young maid, 
That's ſorely afraid, 
I ſhall die one, tho' now woman grown; Ant 
Take pity ye ſwains, 1 8 


On one who complains 
She is weary of lying alone, 


When ſcarce ten years old, 
I oft have been told 
By my playmates in ſtrange diſmal tone, 
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Of terrible ſpirits . * 
That haunts the dark nights, 
Makes me fearful of lying alone. 


Then here I now ſtand, 
And ready my hand 
To beſtow on the youth who ſhall own, 
He's willing for life, 
To make me his wife, 
That I may not lie longer alone, 


But let it ſuffice, 
I ſomewhat am nice, 
Then the marks of my choice I'll make N 
Unleſs I can find, 
The lad to my mind, | 
I had rather behalf lie alone. 


The haughty and vain, 
Alike I diſdain, 
The pert fool and inſenſible drone ; 
The brave and the wiſe, 
Are virtues I prize, 
And ſhall tempt me e from lying alone. 


And when once poſſes'd | 

Of him I like beſt, 
I'd not envy Queen Charlotte her throne 3 ** 

But chearſully join, 

Ms love's urple ſhrine, | 

ke amends . my lying alone. , 


NANNY 


Of 


o 
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Nu bluſhes when 1 wao her, , 
And with kindly chiding eyes, y 
Faintly ſays, I ſhall undoe her, 
Faintly, O forbear ſhe.cries; 65s * 
But her breaſts when J am preſſing, | 
When to hers my lips I join, _ 0 
Warm'd ſhe feems to taſte the bleſſing, 
And her kiſſes anſwer mine. 


A dees ere race 


XA days have been ſo wond'rous free, 1 
The little birds that fly, 5 

With careleſs eaſe from tree to tree, 
Were not as bleſs'd as I. | 

Aſk gliding waters, if a tear 

Of mine increaſe their ſtream ; 

Or aſk the gentle gales, if e'er 
J lent a ſigh to them. 


But new my former days retire, 
And I'm by beauty caught ; 
The tender chains of ſoft deſire 
Are fix'd upon my thought; 
An eager hope within my breaſt, 
Does ev'ry doubt controul, 
And lovely Nancy ſtands confeſs'd 
The fav'rite of my ſoul, 
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Ye nightingales, ye twifting pines, 
Ye {wains that haunt the grove, 
Ye gentle echoes, breezy winds, 
Ye cloſe retreats of love 
With all of nature, all of art, 
Aſſiſt the dear deſign! 
O! teach a young unpractic'd heart, 
To make her ever mine, 


The very thought of change I hate, 
As much as of deſpair, 
And hardly covet to be great, 
Unleſs it be for her, 
Tis true the paſſion in my mind 
Is mix'd with ſoft diſtreſs, 
Yet while the fair I love is kind, 
I cannot wiſh it leſs, 


But if ſhe treats me with diſdain, 


Or looks with pleaſure on my pain, 
A pain ſhe wont remove; 


Farewell, ye birds, ye lonely pines, .. 


Adieu to groans and fighs ; 
Lil leave my paſſion to the winds; 
Love, unreturn'd, ſoon dies. 


And ſlights my well- meant love; 


oe j 
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ONE evening Good humbur, took Wit; at kis i 


eſt, 

Reſolv'd E JOY in a ſenſible feaſt ; 4. 

Their 5 Was claret, and F riendſhip their 

oſt, 
ad mirth, ſong, and ſentiment garniſh'd each W S. 
toalt. 1 

| | T! 

But while, like true bucks, they enjoy'd their 
deſign ; j He 

For the joy of 2 buck lies in love, wit, and 
wine; So 

Alarm'd, they all heard at the door a | lout 
knock, Th 

And the watchman hoarſe bollow's, was paſt 
twelve o'clock, Th 
Hu 

They nimbly ran down, the diſturbing dog 
found, Or, 

And up ſtairs they dragy'd the impertinent 
hound: Sin 


When brought to the light, how much were 


they pleas'd, | 
To ſee 'twas the e grey-gl utton, Time, they had Vi 
ſeiz' d. 


His glaſs as bis lanthorn, his ſcythe as his pole, 
And his ſingle lock dangled a-down his ſmooth 
ſkull ; 


+ 
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wi My friends, quoth he, coughing, I thought fit to 
knock, 

hid you begone; for "ny pail twelve 

eir 0 clock. | 


ch Says the venom'd tooth ſavage on this advice 

| > | | 

Tho' nature ſtrikes twelve, folly ſtill Points to 
ſix. 

He longer had preach'd, but no longer they'd 
bear it; 

So hid him at once in a hogſhead of claret. 


This is right, call'd out Wit, while you're 1 
in your prime, 

There is nothing like claret for killing of time: 

Huzza! reply'd love, now no more can he 
knock, 

Or, impertinent, tell us, tis paſt ME O clock. 


Since Time is confin'd to our wine, let us think, 

By this maxim we're ſure of our time when we 
drink: 

With bumpers, my. lads, let your glaſſes be 
prim'd, 

Now we're certain our drinking is always well 

le, um'd, 


ſy | ZOUNDS 


t 8s 3 

ours Sir! then I'll tell you without any 
\ jeſt, | 

The ching el all things that 1 hate and deteſt; 


1 
A coxcomb;-a fop, Th 
A dainty milk-ſop ; No 
Who eſſenc'd and dizen'd from bottom to top, 1 
Looks juſt like a doll for a milliner's ſhop. | 
A thing full of prate, Th: 
And pride and conceit ; A] 
All faſhion, no weight; | 
Who ſhrugs and takes ſnuff, Th 
And caries a muff; Cot 
A minikin, | 4 
Finiking, 
French powder'd puff: 
And gow, Sir, I fancy I've told you enough: * 
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A Maſon's daughter, fair and young, 


The pride of all the virgin throng, * 
Thus to her lover ſaid, | Die 
Tho', Damen, I your flame approve, \ 
Your actions praiſe, your perſon love, He 

Yet till I'll live a maid, 1 
None ſhall untie my virgin zone, 8 | 
But one to whom the ſecret's known, I'm 

Of fam'd Free-maſonry ; | 1 
In which the great and good combine, i For 
To raiſe, with gen'rous deſign, \ 


Man to felicity, 


(ably 31 


The lodge excludes the fop and fool, 

The ploading knave and party tool, 
That liberty would ſell ;. - 

The noble, faithful, and the brave, 

No golden charms can e'er decieve 


In ſlav'ry to dwell. 


This ſaid, he bow'd, and went away, 

Apply was made without delay : 
Return'd to her again; 

The fair-one granted his requeſt, 

Connubial joys their days have bleſt, 
And may they e'er remain. 


* 3 3 LL i n 


S Kate was driving home her cows 
Laſt mayday in the morning, 

The birds ſung ſweetly on the boughs, 

Bright Sol the hills adorning ; 
Dick overtook the roſy maid, 

With love his boſom glowing, 5 
He caught her round the waiſt, and ſaid, __ 

How far Kate are you going, 


I'm going homeward, ſhe reply'd, 
Then pr'ythee do not hold me, 
For ſhould I here with you abide, 
My mother ſhe will cold me, 


But 


77 


0 165 * 


i 
But Dick's ; bAwitching artful ny af 5 8 
; With pleafing words o'erflowing, ,'; »' WW Or 
| Soon and it's point, the maid was young, : 
And thought no mama Sing. „ideen nl 
; T7 5 1 TY. 


Beneath an oak's ee ee Gade, TT al We 
Young g Cumne ſaw them ſeated : 


And there fly Kate was not Ai or Hi 11. 
Io grant Al he entreated. | N. ( 
But while love's meadow,, happy Dick,.: W 17 
With nature's ſcythe was mowingz Pos 
She ſmiling cry'd juſt in the nick, i100 1 
How far are you now going. We 
| „ \ 
WI 
C 
Bran: not what you ou ht to ſmother, 124 mY 
Honour's law ſhould ered Fd A 
Boaſting fav ours from another, © ja 3 2 0 
N e er will favour gain with me. nB 
1097 At | CHO ut 
But, inſpir'd by indignation, \, 5 "1 ud a | 5 
| Sooner I'd lead apes in hell, e 1 
Z' er I'd truſt my reputation ne” "T5 | 
With ſuch a fool as kiſs and tell, 2 8 
e 


tet nin 11 
He who finds a hidden bn NF Wo C 
Never ſhould the ſame reveal Ne 
He whom beauty crowns with pleaſure, on | 
_ Cautious ſhould his joy conceal, | 
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Him with whom my heart I'll venture, 
Shall my fame from cenſure ſave; 
One where truth and prudence center, 
And as ſacred as the grave. 


— 5 . * * * © 


OME liſten, and laugh at the times, 
Since folly was never ſo ripe; - 
For ev'ry man laughs at thoſe rhimes, 
That give his own felies a wipe z - 
We live in a kind of diſguiſe: 
We flatter, we lie, and proteſt, 
While each of us artfully tries, 1 
On others to faſten the jeſſt. 


The virgin when firſt ſhe is woo' d, 
, Returns ev'ry ſigh with diſdain ; 
And while by her lover purſu'd, 
Can laugh at his folly and pain; 
But when from her innocence won, 
And doom'd for her virtue to mourn, 
When ſhe finds herſelf loſt and undone, - 
He laughs (tho' unjuſt) in his tun. 


* Roy m2 
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* 


The fools, who at law do contend. 
l Can laugh at each others diſtreſs, 44 
And while the dire ſuit does depend. 
Ne'er think how their ſubſtance grows „ 


2 — 


N 


Till 


CW) 


Till hamper'd by übe expence 
ne of to compound they are —. 1 


'Il find, when reſtor to cheir ſenſe, 
Ie lawyer ſit laughing at both. 


But while we pinbvy it the faſhion - 
For each fool to laugh at the other, 
Let us ſtrive with a generous compaſſion, 
Jo correct, not contemn, one another: 
We all have ſome follies to hide, %4 
Which known, would diſhonour the bet, 
And life, when 'tis thoroughly try'd, 
Like f JE would feem but ajeſt, 


ALLLELEEEEEEELY 


6 take your glaſs, the northern ale 8 


Se prettily ad vis d, 
I drank her health. and really was 
__— ſurpriz * 


Her ſhape fo neat, her ies 0 tweet, ' 
Her air and mean fo free; 

The Syren charm'd me from my meat, 
But take your drink; ſaid ſhe, 

If from the north ſuch beauty came, 

How is it 


Within my breaſt that glowing Name, | 
No tongue can e'er reveal. 


that L feel 40 hep 
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Tho! cold and raw, the north wind blos 
All ſummer on her breaſt; 

Her ſkin was like the driven ſnow, 
And ſunſhine all the reſt, - 


Her heart may ſouthern climates melt, 
Tho frozen now it feems ; | 

That joy with pain be equal felt, 
And ballanc'd in extremes. . 


Then like our genial wine ſhe'll charm, 
With love my panting breaſt; 


Me, like our ſun, her heart ſhall warm; 
Be ice to all the reſt, 
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E that will not merry, merry be, 
With a gen'rous bowl and toaſt, 
May he in Bridewell be ſhut up, 
And faſt bound to a poſt. 


Let him be merry, merry there, 
And we'll be merry, merry here: 
For who, can know where we ſhall go 
To be merry another ar 


He that will not merry, merry be, 
And take his glaſs in n 


M ay 
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May he be blitz 'd to drink ſmall beer, 
With ne'er a Penny in's purſe, 


Let him be merry, &c. 


He that will not merry, merry be, 
With a company of jolly boys. | 

May he be plagu'd with a ſcolding wife, 
To confound him with her noiſe, 


Let himbe merry, &c. 6 ＋. 
He that will not merry, merry be, 
With his miſtreſs in his bed, 
Let him be bury'd in the churd-yard, 

And me put in his ſtead. y 
Let him be merry, &c. . \ 
| wy, Ma 

A 
His 
A 
All 
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Laſt Year and this, 


E ſportſmen draw near, ye ſportſ women 
too, 
Who delight in the joys of the field; 
Man kind, tho' they blame, are all eager as you, 
And no one the conteſt will yield: 
His Lordſhip, his Worſhip, his Honour, his 
Grace, 
A hunting continually do go, 
All ranks and degrees are engag'd in the chace, 
rv With hark forward, huzza ! tally ho! tally ho! 
tally he! 


The lawyer will riſe with the firſt of the morn, 
To hunt for a mortgage or deed ; : 

The huſband gets up at the ſound of the horn, 
And rides to the * full ſpeed, The 
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* 


The partriot is gen! in parkalt of his N J 
Ihe poet too often lays low, * 
Who mounted on Pegaſus rides after fame, 4 
Wich hark forward, huzza! tally ho! rally hol. 
tally ho! 
1 


1 LET 
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1 ſun in ſplendor rides farms, nf 8 
Along the azure road, 
And darts to earth his ſerceſt beam | A 


From his intenſe abode, 


The lab'rer plies his hardy toil, 
+ Throughbut the ſultry day, ; 
And ſtirs him o'er the parch'd-up ſoil, 
. To make the new-mown hay. 


1 bs birds the open'd ſpray forego, - _ + 
And ſeek the cloſe-grown hedge, 1's 
The kine within the waters low, e 
And cropthe ma AF ſedge. 


The traveller faints beneath the road, 5 
Fierce darting o'er his head, 2 * 

And wiſhes in repoſe to lay 
Along che graſs-grown bed, 


21T 


* 
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The lover ſceks the noon-tide-ſhade 
Of yon embowering grove, 
And ardent woos the willing maid, __ 78 
And fills her breaſt with Io ve. 

The ſchool-boy hies him to the ſtream, ...._ . - 
His ſultry limbs to lave, | 


And, dreading Sol's impetuous beam, ©. | | 
Darts deep beneath 3 110 
Still evening comes, hen all reſtordꝰ 
The grateful breezes riſe, © 
And grateful hearts in praiſe accord, 


That ſummer ſuns ariſe © 


1 ** ; - 
L (XX 71TH wreaths. of willow bind my brows, 
5 | Let cypreſs ſhade” the lonely bow'ir; 


* Where Colin oft has breath'd his love; 
Y Where Colin oft has own'd my pow'r. 
For hark! while Zephyr's prune their wings. 
To each my ſorrow as it flies; 2 
Sad echo ſtill reſponſive ſings, 
That Colin's falſe, and Lucy dies: 


wn | R » * 
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Thus Ley 2 too late a ſwatn 
That ſighs or tears could ne'er regain ; 
Twelve months at Lucy's feet he ſigh'd, 
Twelve months the cruel maid deny dc. 
When Chloe cry'd, how can you till refule? 
A Twain fo true I'd kindly uſe : ; 4h 
Had Colin given his heart to me, 
His heart from ſorrow ſhould be free; 
The ſwain ſurpris'd view'd well her face, 
And kindneſs gives a killing grace. 
No more for Lucy now he fighs, 
F * chilling froſt to ſun-ſhine flies. 


A'IR II. 
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To know your ewn mind when you mean to be 
kind, 

Dear ladies a taſk the-moſt eaſy to learn; 

To know your own mind when a ſhepherd you 
find, 

Who your paſſion with honour and love 25 T, 
return, | #4 FIG 

Ii 


Avoid the deſpair of Lucy the fair, . 
Nor rail or repine at a lover that's flown: 


The 


7 


Then, ye Air ones, eas hou ou arive to 


deſpair 


A ſhepherd like Colin. whoſe a is your Wie \ 


＋ BED * 


Ye fair blooming Stage come and l c= 


ſong, | : 

And the ſhepherd that's true you never Would | 

; mis: . 3 | 
Come, learn from my bag, it muſt ever be wrong 

To fay no, no, 8 wing, Your TA" Le 
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PRITHEE, Sulan Prey gs "Hee 


N By this doleful ſpring ?. 3338 ba ̃ 850 

„Lou are, | fear, in love, my deat. tel A Fa 
Alaſs! 1 | FFF . 

— | „ 140 u 4 TY. * Ig 

u 8 U.S IE. | 6 4377 ns 

. 21171 44 0 76 Ly | 

Il Truly, Janie, I vaſt damm nn 1 * 

y 5 Cauſe you look ſo pale und un; 0 be 4 

I fear twill prove you are in love. \ Ale | | 

Alaſs au reh — 2. Ee EE ON 
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Nay, my Suſte, now I ie ye, 
Well I know your ſmart; 1 


When you're alone you figh 3 8 * | 
rb 1 heart. | 
3s F269. re. 2 95 
ap 178 8 . * Met 
<p Ugo! . 5 ä ; 
2 Jede bild I dare be bold, e / 
| To ſay thy heart is ſtole 4 


And know the 1 as weil oh thee. E | 
25 "Alas! cs | 5 2 


* a 12 5 2 „ 3 


3 Then, my Sue, tell me who. " ad 
1 Il give the beads of i 
And caſe nk Nialaan— (V2 328 

Alaſs ! Kei ON off ; 0 & 
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Jamie, aw if you ſhould know „ 
I fear twould make you ſa s. 

And pine away both night and are De DHS 

r 3 10 95 43911 
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J's AM 1 2. 
Why then, Sue, it is for you | x 

That I am burnirg 1 in theſe flames; N 71 
And when I die I know you'll cry, OG) rs 
Alaſs! Pee James. 


8 ; f "F — - 
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Say you ſo? then 1 „ 
If you ſhould prove untrue, [ord 


Then. you will make me likewiſeery! 


Alals !, e SV; ICY a 


eee | 


8 kae, companions of care, 
The flocks of this pl _ 
Oh! liſten, and ume) abi *. 
Ot Damon that treacherous ieh 
To many he prelis'd:my. conſenty” 1 
And caught, me weak fool! in the mind; 
1 t know, up to London he went. 
left wretehed Maly behind. ES 


— 


* 


* 
* 


Ah! ſhöuld he, perjur d, a wiſe obs faſhion 
brin 

With 7 all beflownc 5 haycock head, © 
and Foreign paint, 


a? 
— 3 


K 1 s Then 


1 
Then woollen garters,” or It apron-ſtring, 
15d 1 in a fatal knot __ lence all complaint, 


Fie, Molly, fie ! he with COM will return, 
True to his vows, tho' a upp ry trick he 
play'd ; 
Bleſſing and bleit, he'll with equal paſſion burn; | 
Damon's tov faithful to let thee die a maid, '/ 


Vet of the ey one ſwhet' engt I'll take, 
Precious as balſam to heal my rankling ſore; 
Conſtant, I'll keep me a virgin for his ſake, 
Welcome the fugitive, and love him ten times 
| more, | 


eee 
| Vo Chloe's as gay as the ſpring, 
| But will change like an April day; 


As rich as the Summer—dear thing, 
And will frolic like lambkins in das 


She's truly good-natur'd and meek, * 
If you catch her but when ſhe's in tune“ 
And if for her virtues you ſeek, 
t re bright as the roſes i in June. 


The flow'rs of July can't compare 

To the fragrance that hangs on her lip, 
Nor the plenty of Auguſt declare 
The nectar that once one might ſin. 


Sepetember . 


4 
1 
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September's fine fruits are more ſcarce 5 0 
Phan the fruits of her elegant mind -by 


The bright beer of OR&ober's a farce, 
To this the meſt bright of her kind. 
de ele Hitt ei HH 
Yet Novembers dull frogs hang about her, 
And ſhe'll make the poor devil rn 
Who finds he can not live without her, 
That her heart is as cold as December. 
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1˙ long the ü of the age, 
Thoſs ſcribbling ſons of ſtrife 4 

Have dar'd a crow- qui war to wage 3 4 
With dames of higher life; * 

I am the ſex's champion ef 
And now ſtand forth alone, SIS 1 

Prepar'd to reſcue and redreſs ur em f 
The ladies of fs Ton. ye) br 1 


Ye fair who taſte and faſhion love, 
Iſummon to my ſong ;. . * 
To Athe world V1! plainly prove, 
We never can do wrong. | 
Tho! trifling duties we neglect, 
To modilh life unknown, | 
'Tis ſenſe and reaſon till direct v 4 
The ladies of the Ton, q 


„K: dee n If 
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"Its glad we ek 5 midnight bour, 8 ay 8 2 


Which others ſnore away 1 | 


"Tis but to reconſider more W n n ln 
Tse labours of the day; NT I 
If all the night we pals at „nl. 5 2 

»FTis for reflection done, e 


of In hopes our mem” ries to alliſt, | 
* fit us for hs Ton. e 


If dreading pointed ridicule, i 

- To huſbands we ſtem loth, * 1 

And with our lovers play the fool, 
Tis tenderneſs for both; 9. 


EE: For kind to thoſe the warld derides, 


Ad harſh to thoſe they moan, 
80 pure compaſſion only guides 
The Ladies of the Ton. 


If in our colder bent in two 
We're tortur'd ev'ry day, 
It proves how much we can go through, 
hen faſhion leads the way: 
Then mark its powr's, ye belles and ſmarts; | 


For faſhion I have ſhewn, * 
May break the necks, if not the hearts, 
Of Ladies of "A Ten: 
; 
. 


1 
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HERE are four reaſons why we ank; 

All orthodox, we really think 
Good wine, our friends the being = wo | 
Or leſt we ſhould be by-and- by, 
Or——ay har reno wy 


E b e 


OVE's a buble, —courting trouble, 
Whilſt we love, —and love in vain; 
When 'tis over, —is the lover 
Having got it—worth the Pain 7 of 


Is love treaſure Panels it glinkires 
That can pay whole years of care? 

Is the bleſſing worth careſſing? | 
Speak ye ſwains !—and own, ye fair! 


q 


Kind we're r ne. we're teazing, 
Love's a fond fatzguing chace; | 
Smiles deceive us, hopes relieve us 


Hggrts c our {port from 2 to placel 


Cupid ſmiling !—life beguiling ! 
Tempt us with the playful toy; - 

Oſt denying,—oft complying, 
Love's our torment !—and our joy! 
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CVE Chloe a buſhel of horſe-hair and wpol 
Of paſte and pomatum a pound, 5 
Ten yards 01 gay ribbon to deck her fort fl, 


And gauze to TING it round. 


ot all the gay kw the I 5 Alpla 

. Be thoſe ribbons that hang on her head; 
Be her flounces adapted to make the folks gaze, 

| And about the whole work. be they Poke 


Let her flaps fly behind, for a «Wed at the leaf; 

Let her curls meet juſt under her chin; 

Let theſe curls be ſupported, to keep up the Jeſt, 
With a hundred ed of one pin. 


Let her gown be tuck d up to the hip on exc 
fide; 
Shoes too high for to walk or to jump; 
And to deck the ſweet creature compleat fox a 
bride, .... 


Let the cork-cutter make her a rump, 


2 . 
Thus furniſh'd in taſte, while on Chloe you 
gaze, 1 10 
You may take the dear charmer for lie, 
But never undreſs her —for out of her . 
You'll find you have loſt half your wi 


THO 
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Tuo from! plaes to place I'm rangingg J 
No relief 2 my breaſt can find; „ 
Tho' each day the ſcene I'm changing, | 
|  Reftlels thoughts diſturb mind. : 
How carr [I be peace enjoying, 
Or in valley, or on hill? 


Love his pow'r is yet employing, 
Pathon is my maſter ſtill, 


— 


. 


| Ay flatt'ring Pd the fancy warm, 
That none can fly from beauty's . 
And ſtill allures us with a ſcene 
Of pleaſure lovely and ſerene. 
When oft the dawn is roſy red, 
| Succeeding clouds the ſky © erſpread ; 
So love that ſeems at firſt ſo fair; 
Its joys oſt changes to deſpair, 


* 
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THE happy moments now are near 
When, elia promis'd to be here; 
calm ſtilneſs reigns, the zephyrs move; 

The hour is ſoft, aud calls to love. 


But hark! there's muſic! 'tis her voice! 
'Tis Delia ſings, ye birds rejoice! 
| K 7 Huſa 
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Huſh ev'ry breeze, let nothing move, 
For deareſt Delia lings of love. 


Come let this loft enchanting ſcene, 
Thee mazy walks for ever green; 
Lei this light excluding grove 
Incline my fair to hear of love. 


Cupid is jealous of his = r, 
O, come then, this is Hymen's hour: 
If Delia does my claim approve, 


| This is the hour for joy and love. 
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I Winna marry ony mon but Sandy o'er the 
Lee, 

I winna marry ony mon but Sandy o'er the Lee, 

I winna hae the Domineet, for geud he canna 


be: 
But I will hae my Sandy lad, my Sandy oer 
the Lee, | 
For he's, aye, a kiſling, kiſling, aye, a "_Y 


ne, * 


I winna hae the miniſter, for all his godly lock 
Nor yet will IIthe lawyer have for all his wily 
CIOOKS 3 


T' win- 
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1 winna * the Plowman Lad, nor pet will 1 
the miller, 

But I will hae my Sandy Lad without one Pentiy 
of filler, | 

For he's, aye, a kiſſing, kiſſing, aye a kiſſing me. 


I winnae hae the soldier Lad, for he gangs to 
the war | 

I winna hae the Sailor Lad, bale he imells of 
CIT2. = 

1 winna hae the Lord nor Lard, for all their 
mickle gear, | 

But L. will hae my Sandy Lad, wy Sandy: o'er 
the meir. 


For he's, 5 akiſling, kiſling, aye akifhing 1 


e 


8 V HEN fable night uk 8 plant rb 
17. Rong, - 
Wept o'er the flow Bs her breath did chear, 
As ſome ſad widow o'er her babe deploring, 
Wakes its beauties with a tear, e 


When all did ſleep whoſe weary hearts could 
borrow 
One hour from love and eare to reſt, 
Lo! as I preſs'd my couch in ſilent ſorrow 
My lover * me to his breaſt. 


KS; | He 


: 


K 


He vow'd he came to ſave me, 
8 From thoſe who would enſlave me, 
Then kneeling, kiſſes ſtealing, 
Endleſs faith he ſwore. 
But ſoon I chid him' thence, 
For had his fond pretence 
Found favour then, and he had preſs'd again 
I fear in my heart I might grant him more: 


HILIRA's charms poor Damon took; 
How eager he for billing! 


When, lo! the nymph the ſwain forſook, . - 


To ſhew her pow'i of killing; 
In either eye ſhe ſheath'd a dart, 
He felt it never doubt him: 
Odzooks a man were thro” the heart, 

E're he could look about him. ; 
But mark the end,—with ſeythe ſo ſharp 
- Time ober the forehead {truck her; 

And all her charms began to warp— - 

Then ſhe was in a pucker : 

She then began to rave and curſe, 
Her time ſhe pals'd no better; 
Yet ſtill had hopes ere bad grew worſe, 

Some comely {wain might get her,, 


Philira, every lad ſhe meets, 
New makes an am'rous trial; 


—  — — 


Da 
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But each with ſcorn her warmnels treat 
Each frowns in cold denial, : 

Coquettes, take warning ; change your une; | 
1his woeful cale remember: 

The bedfellow you ſlight in june, 
You'll wiſh for in December. 


. 
* 
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"PTS the birth- day of Phillis; hark! how the 
birds ling, £ $ 
Their notes are remarkably ſweet z | : 
The villagers brought all their honours of ſpring, 
And ſcatter'd their pride at her feet. | 
With ribbons and roſes her bk i ins are 


crown'd, 64 1 
_ Awhile they reſpeRively Rand; 1h 
Then o'er the green lawn with what froſie 
they bound, 
n firſt = Pap a kiſs from her "we 3-91901 


} W 1H, 
4 o £ \ 


Mongſt ſhepherds, through all the rende 
the ycar, * 
This, this is the ſeſtival dav; 
It gave Phillis birth; pray what can + 
r 
More pleafing, more charming, and gay?. 
Hark, hark ! how the tabor enlivens the ſcene, 
Ve lade wich your laſſes advance: 
How pleaſing to ſport on a daly-creft green, 
And Phillis to — up the dance. 
K 9 The 


I en. 
þ 
* 
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The mn new he mines 3 in e brighteſt tg] 
As if on the feſtival crowd; 


In order to give us a beautiful day, 


Has baniſh'd each trayelling claud. ' 
The _ 4 77 alpng, and my ſhepherdeſs 
1 , 
Sweet Philks! F kivew "WF ſhe meant, 
Then we ſtole from the . made her 
; mv bride, — 
And her gh was the 0 of content. 


Vu hn hg EIN . W: hog 


* 
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TAsrx, hafte, 138 gentle fair, 
11 To ſoſt Elyſan gales 
From ſmoke to ſmiling ſkies repair, 

And ſun illumin'd vales: 


No ſighs, no murmurs haunt the grove, . . 


But bleſſings crown the plains ; 


| Here calm contentment, heav'mborn maid, 


And Peace the cherub reigns, 
O come! for the roſes bloom, 
The deep carnation grows ; 


For the ſweet viſlets breathe perſume, 


The white rob'd lily blows: 
For thee their {ſtreams the Natads roll, 
The daſiod hills are gay, 


Where (ſemblems of Amelia's foul) 


The ſ anf lambkins . 


Fron 


4 (-4Ip7 j) 

From vale to vale the zephyr's roye, 
Jo rob th' unfolded flows; | 2 is 32 
Aud muſic melts in evry grove, Oy x 
Io charm thy rural hours; © © 
The warbling lark, high-poiz'd i in ein 
- Exerting all his F PR 
Will ſtrive to ple Amelia fake, p11 2000 MCA 

Who pleaſes all . W 


20000000000 


12 ene 
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ow hap 7 were my ** till now! 
I ne — G ſorrow feel ; 

With joy I roſe to milk my cow, 

Or take my ſp inning · wheel. 


Ao” 


My heart was lighter than a fly, 
Like any bird I lung,. 
Till he pretended love, and I 

Belicv'd his flatt'ring tongue, 


O the fool! the filly, filly fool, 
That truſts what man may be? 

I wiſh I was a maid again, 
And in my own country, . 


ht W - N 
p 1 * AY x 
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Hen ty Liemy fate 55 
How deſp'rate my ny. 
When honour and virtue excite; 
To ſuffer diſtreſ, 
Contented to bleſs 5 
The object in whom I alight! 


Vet midſt all the woes, 
My ſoul undergoes, 
Thro! virtues too rigid decree ; | 
I'll ſcorn toc omplain,” 
If the force of my pain 
Awaken his pity for me. 


9 "tink | | I 
e ,t t % Uh Or 


* 5 I doat, I rave with pain ; 
No comfort's i in my mind ! 
There ne'er could be a happier ſwain, 


Were Sylvia leſs unkind. 


For when as lang her cFHsins I've worn, 
I ſeek relief from ſmart; 


| She only gives me looks of ſcorn— 


ons raph ! *twiil break my heart. 


My tins rich i in worldly ſtore, _ 
May offer heaps of Gold; 

But ſurely I a heav'n adore, 
Too precious to be ſold, 


(59). 


Can Sylvia ſuch . 8 "gl 
For wealth and not Aelert; r * 
And my poor ſighs and tears Fey: = 3 
Alaſs twill break my heart. OT ew 


When, like fome panting hov' 'ring g dove, 
I for my bliſs contend, - | 
And plead the cauſe of eager u | 
She coldly call'd me friend. | 


* . 


Ab! Sylvia, .thus in vain vou Arive + int 
To act a healer's part; 3 
will keep but ling ring pain ale, 
Alaſs! and break my heart. 


But, Sylvia, FOR this conqueſts won, 
And I am dead and cold. la. 
Renounce the cruel deed you've done, 
Nor dry when tis toll. N 
For ev'ry War Selen maid, - NN 
Will take my injur'd part, * 
And blame thee, Sylvia, I'm afraid, 
For breaking my poor heart. 


er * t 4 "4 
N a ſecret wiſh'd Fares een l 
With fair Jenny playing 
Jockey pas? ꝗ the noon-tide hour 
Both had been a maying43 4 pes | 


* Ln ha. 4 p . : 
* 4 . — 
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Love had made che Thepherd bold, 


And her charms were killing, 
Yet the nymph was coy and cold | 
Never to be willing. | 
How can am'rous Jockey gain, 
All the joys of leiſure 
_ Ev'ry art he tries in vain, 

Jenny's deaf to pleaſure. 
Now to leave her ſeems inclin'd, 
Says he'H fly to Molly: 

He prefers the nymph that's kind 
Pride is nought but folly, 


Fearing to be left alone, 
Jenny grew relenting; - 
Rather than have Jockey gone, 
Sweet ſhe ſmiPd conſenting : 
Tis as well fays ſhe, to ſtay, 
Parting is but ſorrrw ; 


Love ſhall conquer here to-day, 


Rivals may to-morrow. 


"FN vain Itry my ev'ry art, 
Nor can I fix one ſingle heart, 
Yet I'm not old nor ugly; 
Let me conlult my faithful glaſs, 


A face much worſe than this might paſs, 


Methinks I look full ſmugly, 


. 
9 


ME 2 
Yet, bleſs'd with all theſe pow'rful as, 
The young Palemon fled theſe ams 
That wild unthinking rover: 
Hope, ſilly maids, as ſure to bind, 


The rolling ſtream, the flying vind, 
As fix a rambling ret 6 


But hamper'd i in the _—_—_—_ 
In vain they ſtruggle to get looſe, 
And make a mighty riot: 
Like madmen, how they rave and ſwear ! 


Awhile they ſhake their chains, and * 


/ 


But then lie down in quiet. 2 


4 : 


+ 


ET ay ones and great; 11 
1 Make the moſt of their ate, - 


From pleaſure to pleaſure en run, 
Well, who cares a jot, t,, 
I envy them not, 6} 


While I have my dog and my gun. 


For exerciſe, air © 
To the fields I repair, 05 
With ſpirits unclouded and light ; - 
The blifles I find, | | 
No ſtings leave behind; 
But health. and ene unite. 
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LA Makes bright hs ſun began to "Og 
| The merry birds to ſing, | 
And flow' rets ple o'er the lawn, 

In all the pride of ſpring, 

When for a wreath young Damon Aray'd; 
And ſmiling to'me brought it ; 

Take this, he cry'd, my deareſt maid, | 
And 3 who, ye, yp, who'd have thought 


* 


1 bluſh'd the end to receive, 

And thank'd him oer and o'er; 
When ſoft he fi h'd, bright fair, n 
1¶˖ͤ˖ muſt have omething more: 

One kind ſweet kiſs will pay me beſt. 

So earneſtly he ſought it; 

I let him take it I preteſt, | 
And 1 wats who'd have thought it it. 


A ſwain chat who'd with fo much art, 
No nymph could long diſdain ; 
A ſecret flame ſoon- touch'd my heart, 
And fluſh'd thro” ev'ry vein : 
Tas love inſpir'd the pleaſing change; 
From his my boſom caught it; 
Twas ſtrange indeed, twas paſſing ſtrange, 
And who——, aye, who'd have _ ifs 


Hark ! Hymen calls, the ſhepherd cty'd; 
Let us, my dear, comply: 


% 
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We inſtant went, with Love our dul, 
And bound the nuptial tie; 

And ever ſince that — py day, 
As mutual warmth, has taught it, 

We fondly kiſs, an ſport, on pla 
And who, who, my 7e, who' 925 have 85 


it. 


« * 
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MY Fanny w was as fair a mail 
As any in the town, 
And I as tout and lively. lad 
As e' er mow'd clover down; 
And I as ſtout and lively lad, 
As e er mow d clover down; 
And, &c. ä 
When ſhe agreed to tie the en 8 
I thought of nothing elſ e. 
I thought of nothing clſe: 2 
The knot was tied. 
Fan was my bride, 
Nor did I grudge the 17 his lot, 
When ding- dong went the bells, | 
When, &c. 
Nor did I 7 08%. the king his lot, 
When ding-dong went the bells, 
When a went the bells. 


( 34 ) 


Our 1 Liffes honey words," | 
We never thought too much: 
I dare be ſworn, no knights or lords, 
E'er gave their ladies fuch. - 
To plow went IJ, to ſpin went ſhe, | 
And all the pariſh tells, 
How Ralph and Fan, 
Their loves began, 


Wich j joys that none can greater be, 


When ding-dong went the bells. 


Rare times were theſe—but ah! how ſoon 
Do wedlock's comforts fall ! 
The days that were the honey-moon 
Are worm-wood now and gall, 
Whate'er of furies they invent 
Broke out from flaming cells, 
You now may ſee 
In fan and me, 
We fight, we ſcold, and both repent, 
"That B went the bells. 


— . 
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O* Coliiy tender love poſſeſs'd, | 
My heart is glad, my ſpirits bleſs a of 
His chearful looks his ſoul ſincere. 

dhall give the ſmile, and wipe the ky 


Carix. 


! 
| 
J 
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No Kere BY my Comets ſcene, 


ores are few, my cottage mean; 5 T | 
— Pheœbe' I fenile rewirds my pain, * 


And Colin is a N . 


3 . 


No 1 thoug ht ſhall in my breaſt, 
No fears alarm, no cares moleſt. 


„* Yo 


Corn, 


Pleas'd with the _—_ my hopes p alte, 5 | 
For ſhe is kind, and e 


* 


b 


Pleas'd with the ſwain my hopes aue; 2 
For he is kind and I am true; | 


ONE ſummer's eve, as ſtrephon rov'd, - 
Wrapt up in thoughts profound ; X 
Surpriz'd he law his beſt belov'd _ r Ax 
Lis "eg on the un 8 


Awake; 


310) 
Awake, my pretty fleeper; wake, 


Awake to Strephon's call ; 
Be careful for thy lovers fake, 
'Tis . the dew-drops fall. 


Then to her cheek his lips he laid, 
And gently in ole — kiſs; 

She My ſlept , not diſmay'd, 
de 6 — en 


She . and thus b in angry tone, 
Away, away, ſhe cries; 

Then fault'ring bid the ſwain begone, 
. ſigh'd and clos'd her eyes. 


| Tho- 7 are thy words, fair maid, 
Can ſighs proceed from hate? 

My doubts are gone, then do wn he laid, 
Reſoly'd to ſhare her fate, 


Defended from the noxious air, 
Within his arms ſhe lay; 
And tho' he often wak'd the fair, 
Bhe ſaid no more till day. 


LEASURE, goddeſs all divine, 
Come, O come, my ſoul is thine, 
Come, O come. with graceful air! 


Come and drive away dull Care. 


Fd 
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Care that ſuits with ſordid mind ; 
Such as fear, or av'rice bindd s 
Selfiſh, ſullen, human brutes,, +. 
Thoſe alone, dull care beſt ſuits, | 


Bring with thee, ſweet dimpl'd Love: 
Cupid will with Pleaſure rove; 3 
Bacchus, too muſt join the train; 
Bacchus prompts the jocund ſtrait, + 
Merry Momus, too appear; 1 RAY: 
Momus, is a foe to care: 182 
Let me, let me join the choir 2 
Pleaſure is my ſoul's deſire. 


I'll with Bacchus toſs the glaſ zj 
And with Cupid toaſt my laſs; 5 1 
Or with waggiſn Momus laugh; ___ 
Thus I'll love, and thus Ill quaff. 


Hence with all your ſober rules, 

Wretched Pedants, prating fads. ic <1 e 
Muſty morals I deſpiſe, 0 | 
Love and mirth can make us wile, 


iN? 
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OH had 7 been by fate decreed El 

Some humble cottage ſwain, 8 

In fair Roſetta's ſight to feed | 
My flocks along the plain, 


What 


(38, 7 


What bliſs had I been born to taſte, | 

Which now I ne'er muſt know? | 

Ye envious pow 'rs! why have you rue, 
My fair-one's lot ſo low. | 


LONG Same porn 0 PRI BP 


Tux larks. Carill notes agakes the morn, . 
The breezes wave the ripen'd corn; 

The yellow harveſt, free from ſpoil, 

Rewards the happy farmer's til; 

The flowing bo = ſucceeds the ail, | 

O'er ice he tells the jocund tale. we. 


/ 


THAT May-day of life is for — 
For ſinging, for dancing and fhew ; 
Then why will you waſte ſuch a treaſure 


In ſighing and crying—Heigho ; 


Let's copy the bird in the meadows; 
By her's tune your pipe when 'tis low 
Fly round, and coquette as ſhe does,, 
And never fit cry1ing—Heigho 


Theugh, when in the arms of a lover, 
It lometuncs may happen I know, 


That 


Ir 
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That e're all our U is over, 
* cannot help crying feine? 4 


In age ev'ry one a new rt takes, 
1 End to my forraw N83" "wy 


When old you may cry till your heart aches, | 
And no one will mind Pu ens. GO 


2 .& 
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TEE honeſt heart, wholo — are ele, 
From fraud, diſguiſe, and guile, 72 
Need neither fortune's frowning fear, 
Nor court the harlot's ſmile. 


The greatneſs that would- make 0 us grave, 1 885 
Is but an empty thing; 
What more than mirth would mortgls have? 77 * 


The chearful man's a king. 


1 1 
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THE laſs of Peaty's mill, 
So bonny blythe and gay, | 
In ſpite of all m Nin, F4LC 
Has ſtole my heart away! 
When tedding of the hay, 
E 


on the green, 


Love, 


( 3 


Love, midſt her locks did play, 3 
And wanton'd in her c'en. 2 


Her arms white, round, and ſmo6th, 


Breaſts riſing in their da wn, * 
To age it would give outh, 5 But 
To preſs em with his Hand. The 
Thro' all my ſpirits ran 1 
An extacy of bliſs, 
When I ſuch ſweetneſs fand, 
Wrapt in a balmy kils: YN 
Withoutthe help of art, . L 
. Like flow'rs which grate the wild. 1 
| She did her ſweets impart, | 8. 
Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd ; * 
Her looks they were ſo mild, 5 
Free from affected pride T 
She me to love begulld, | | 
I wiſh'd her for my bride. * 
3 E. 
Oh! had J all that wealth, og: 
Hopetoun's high mountain fills, p A; 
Inſur'd long life and wealth, | 
And pleaſures at my will, 2:7 HEY 
I'd promiſe and fulfill. | 4 * 
That none but bonny ſhe, _ ict of 
The laſs of Peaty's mill, | 1-481 | 
Should ſhare the ſame wi' me. 4; 14. HRNT TH 


7 * 8 
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Tur martial hoſt, Veg 8 pal „ 
May fright the poor and timid ſwain, n 
Who never felt ambition's fire, Kr. N 
But 2 awes, or ſhould controul, 
The truly great, undaunted foul, 5 
That dares to empires height aſpire. | — 


* 


Hen hay y, . a frolickſoane life, 
I'll ramble where pleaſures are ripe, 
Strike up with the k ree-hearted WO 
And never think more of a wife, 
Plague on it, men are but aſſes, 
To run after plague and ſtrife, 


Had we been buckled together, 1 3 
'Twould have prov'd a fine affair; _ 
Dogs would have bark'd at the cuckold, © 
And * pointed, cry 'd—look Than * 


85 . 2 
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THE proſpet clear'd, tic heard, 
The mufic of the hive ; 
The bloſſoms blow, the ſpirits low, 
And nature's all alive: 


; 


. 


„ 
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In ev'ry grove the work is love, 5 : 
The word is, Sing and play ; _ = © 
From eve to morn, the ſages warn, Sis 
Ye maids, beware of May ! | 
Each lively ſcheme, each am'rous theme, 7 
Our nymphs and poets chuſe ; 1. 
The dance delights, the ſong invites, N 
As mirth provokes the muſe 
The war's no more, our chiefs come o'er ; 
Again the grave ones ſay, -— 
Where'er ye tread temptation's ſpread ; 
Beware the Ides of May, | Tt 
| Ar 
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OUNG Daphne was the prettieſt maid _ 
The eyes of love could ſee ; Az 
And but one fault the charmer had, #; 
*T was cruelty to me, £ 
*T 'was cruelty to me. 


No ſwain that e'er the nymph ador d 
Was fonder or was younger; 
Yet, when her pity I implor d, | 
*T was, Stay a little longer. 
Twas, &e. "ht: ns ous a1 


. 1t 


It 
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It chanc'd I met the blooming fair, 
One May morn in the grove; 
When Cupid whiſper'd | in my ear. 
Now, now's the time for love, 

Now, &c. 


I claſp'd the maid, it wak'd her pride's . 18 


What did I mean to wrong her! 

Not ſo, my gentle wp I cry'd, x 
But love will ſtay no longerr,o 
But, es | 


Then 9 at hen feet, 1 ſwore. 
How much I lov'd, how well ; 
And that my heart which beat for her, 
With her ſhould ever dwell, 
With her, &c. 


Conſent ſtood ſpeak peaking i in the N 
Of all my cares n | 
Yet Daphne utter'd with a ſigh, 
Oh! bay a little longer, | 
Oh ! ſtay, 


The conflict in her ſoul I faw 
'T was virtue and deſire : | 

Oh! come, I cry'd, let Hymen's law 
Give ſanQion to leve's fire, Ly 
Give, anion, &c. 
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Ye lovers, gueſs how great my jo 

Cou'd pu well prove An. 9 * 

When Virtue ſpoke, in Daphne's voice, 
You now—ſhall ſtay no longer, 
You now—ſhall Ray no 24 | 


J 


eee 


33 old. Cate? I prithes begone from 


For you, old Care, and I ſhall ne'er agree : 

Long time you have been-vexing me, and fain 
» you would mekill; 

But e faith, old Care, hoe ne'er ſhall have yout 


will, 
Long time, &c. 


* 


Too much Care will. make an old man look grey, 
Too much. care will turn an old man to clay; 
Then you ſhall laugh, and I will ling, and bo 
merry we' will be, 
For I hold it one of the very beſt things! to driye 
old Care away from me," 
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"Rib me, my lute, can thy fond ſtrain, 

| ently ſpeak thy maſter's pain, 

bo ſoftly iy e humbly ſigh, 

That-=tho' my ſleeping love ſhallknow 
Who an att nina, h — 

Her roſy ſlumbers ſhall not Y Eb: 


Re: 


Thus may ſome viſion whilper more 
Than over I dare ſpeak before!" 


_— # 
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 ANTHOMN i. OT?! 6" 1 
"JE breath of morn bids hence the night! ; 4 
; Unve:l thoſe beauteous eyes, my fair; I 
For 'tiil-the dawn of love is there, 
I feel no day I ownno light! 
3 0 | 
* 


„ | 4 
Waking—l heard thy numbers chide, 
Waking—'he dawn did bleſs my fight ; 
— [is Phœbus ſure that woos, I cried, 
Who ſpeaks in fong, who moves in light! 


# $$ 9828964544660 254 5% 8686 


T o 
Don Jer \ HAT vagabonds are theſe I 


hear, | | 

Fidling, fluting, rhyming, ranting, , ,. 
.- Viping, ſcraping, whining, canting !; 5 
| Il, ſcurvy minftrels, fly! | 
Louiſa, Nay, prythee, father, why ſo rough? 
Ant. inhere 
Don Jer. How durſt you daughter lend ar ear, 
I 0 ſuch deceitful tiftP // 

Quick from the window fly! N 
Louiſa. Adieu, Anthonio! Anth. Muſt you” Ine 
A. and L. We ſoon, perhaps, may meet again, 


„ 


Sy 


For tho? hard fortune 1s our foe, Has 
The god of 28, N fight for us— No 
| g ny 


8 3 - 
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N Don. Jer. Wh 


* 
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Don Jer. Reach me the blunderbüb! We * 
A. and L. The god of love who know our pain x 
Don Jer, Hence, or theſe us; are thfo I 
brain 0 3 | 41 


1 
* 
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S N G. Ferdinand. 


OULD I her faults remember, 
Forgetting ev'ry charm, 

Soon would impartial reaſon 

The tyrant love diſarm: * 
But When enrag d I number... oe | 

Each failing of her mind, | 1 
Love {till ſuggeſts her beauty, " 

And ſees——while Reaſon's bliad. | 


ODDO DE AD reell 
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SONG. Anthonio. 2 


| could any luſtre ſee ., - n 

In eyes that would not look on me: "oy. 

I ne/er ſaw neftar on a lip, _ 

But where my own did hope to fips | ; 

Has the maid whe ſeeks my heart 

Cheeks of roſe untouch'd by art? 

| will own the colour true, 

When yielding bluſhes aid their hue. ; 
L 2 | 5 


Tt 328 4 


Is her hand fa: ſoft and pure ? 

I muſt preſs it, to be ſure: 
Nor can I he certam then ; . 
Tin it grateful preſs again; 
Muſt I with atttentive eye | 
Wen her heaving boſom ſigh, 

I will do ſo- hen ] ſee 
That Ag boſom gh for me. 


\ 


ALLLLELELEELEILEEIEETLSE a 
RON DE A u. Anthonio, 


RIENDSHIP is the bond of reaſon. 
But if beauty diſapprove, ' 
Heav'n abſolves all other treaſon - 
In the heart that's true to love, 


The faith which to my friend I ſwore 
As a civil oath I view: | 
But to the charms which I adore, 
Tis religion to be true. | 


Then if to one I falſe muſt be, 
Can I doubt which to prefer— 

A breach of focial faith with thee, | 
Or facrilege to love her? | 


„ 
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O' cauſe for aan 151 
Yet proofs of her love too are rene 
I'm a wretch if I'm right in my my fears, 
And unworthy of bliſs if I'm wrong, 


What hear-braking torments ben aldi 


Ah, none = the RG e e can 
know, 3 


W ben bleſt with the finiles of the fr 
I know not how much I adore: 
Thoſe finiles tet another but ſhare, | 
And wonder I priz'd them nv more: 
Then whence can I hope a relief from m 
When the _ the ems, Tal. e 1 
i grow! 
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OU canſt not boaſt of fortune's ſtore, 
My love, while me they wealth all; 
But I was glad tofind thee d 7 20] 
For with my heart I'd give thee all. 44 
| And then the grat ul youth ſhall own, 
1 lov'd him for himſelf alone. 


L 3 | But 


Cay) 


But when his worth my 3 ſhall gain, 
No worqor look of mine ſhall ſhow 
That I the ſmalleſt thought retain 
Of what my bounty did beſtow-; -_ 
4; Vet (ill his grateful heart ſhall own, 
| 0 lov 1 him for himſelf alone. 


s 0 N 6. ' Don Jerome. | 


1 a daughter you EY ſhe's the plague of 
your liſe, 
No peace ſhail you know—tho' you': ve buried 
your wife! 
At twenty ſhe mocks at the duty. you taught her, 
O! what a plague is an obſtinate daughter; 
Sighing and whining g, | 
Dying and pining ! 
O1 what a Plague it is an  ubſtinate daughter. 


1 2 


When ſcarce in their teens they have wit to per- 
ple uss, 
With letters and lovers forever they vex us; 
While each ſtill reje&s the fair ſuitors you've 
brought her, 
O! what a 8 is an obſtinate daughter. 
Wrangling and j Jangling ! 
Flouting and pouting, 
0! what a plague is an obſtinate Aanher! 
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When ſable night each drooping plant reſto- 
ring, 1 & * 8 
Wept o'er 1. flow'r her breath did chear, 
As ſome ſad widow o'er her babe dep oring, 
Wakes its beauty with a tear, | 
One hour from love and care to reſt—. 
Lo! as I preſs my couch in ſilent forrow, 
My lover caught me to his breaſt! 


He vow'd he came to ſave me 
From thofe who would enſlave me; 
Then kneeling, 
Kiſſes ſtealing, 
Endleſs taith he ſwore ! 

- But ſoon I chid him thence, 
For had his fendpretence 
Found one favour then 
And he had preſs'd again 3 

I fear my treach'rous heart might grant him 
more, 


A ppp +++ 


8 ON. Carlos, 
AD I a heart for falſhood fram'd, 


I ne'er could injure you; 
For tho” your tongue no promiſe claim'd, 
Your charms would make me true, 


L 4 Tg 


( 332 -) 
To you no ſoul ſhall bear deceit, 
No ſtranger offer wrong: 


But friends in all the ag'd you'l] meet, 
And Jovers 1 in che young. 


But when they 1, earn that you have bien | 
Another with your heart, | 
They'll bid aſpiring paſſion reſt, 
And aft a brother's part, 


Then, lady, dread not here deceit, - 
Nor fear to. ſuffer wrong: oy, i 

For friends in all the ag you'll nent, 
And brothers in the young. 


r St M4 of 


DIALOGUE T 
Iſaac. Y miſtreſs expeRts me, * I — 
n her, 4 


Or how can I hope for a ſmile ? 
Louiſa, Soon way you return a proſp'rous wooer, 
_— But think wnat I ſuffer the while! 97 | 


Alone and away from the man whom 1 
\ JOVEs... | If 
1 ſtrangers I'm forc'd to conſide, * 
Ilac. Dear lady, my friend you mzy truſt and 
he'll prove 
_ Your ſervant, protector, and guide, 
AIR 
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A 5 K Carlos,” 


GENTLE maid, ah! why them: me ? 
Let me fore. thee—then reject me. 

Canfttheu truſt and I deceive the Add 

Art thou fad and ſhall I grieve thee? 

Gentle maid, ah! why uſpect me ? 

Let me ſerve thee—then 22 _ 


T R 1 0. 
Louſa. : TEVER may'ſt thou h appy be, * 
If in ought thow'rt falſe to me; 
Don Carl. Never may I, & S. 
Iſaac. Never may he, &c. 


WOT 


(GE Iſaac the 3 who no beauty can 
boaſt, 


But health and good-· humour to cla her his 
toaſt,; 

If ſtreight. I don't mind whether flender or fat, 

And fix feet or four We'll ne'er quarrel for 

| * that. : | 


* 8 ende, Jene 
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Whateer her complexior—1 vow I don't care; 
If brown—it is laſting more pleaſing if fair: 
And tho' in her cheeks I no dimples ſhould ſee, 
Let her ſmile—and each dell 4 a Kane for 

a me. 
Let her locks be the reddeſt that ever were ſeen, 
And her eyes—may be e'en any colour—but 

green; 

For in eyes, tho! ſo various the luſtre and hue, 
I ſwear I've no choice only let her have two. 


Tis true, I'd diſpenſe with a throne on her 
back, 

And white teeth 1 own are gentecler than black: 

A little round chin toe's a beauty I've hard, 

But I only defire—ſhe mayn't have a beard, 


— | 


S O'N GC. Don Jerome, 


HEN the maid whom we love 
| No entreaties can move, 
Who'd lead a life of pining ? 
If her charms would excuſe 
The ford raſhneſs you uſe, 
—Awav with idle whining ! 


Never 


Ae 335 ) 


Never ſtand like a fool, 

With looks ſheepiſh cool; _ 

uch baſhful love is teizing, 
But with ſpirit addreſs, 

And your ſure of ſucceſs, 

For honeſt warmth is pleaſing, 


Nay tho' wedlock's your view, 
Like a rake if you'll woo, 
Girls ſooner quit their coldneſs: 
They no beauty inſpires 
Leſs reſpeR than defires—— 
Hence love is prov'd by boldneſs, 


So ne'er ſtand like a fool, Ke: 


58 0 N G. Duenna. 


HEN a tender maid 
| Is firſt eſſay d 
By ſome aſpiring ſwain, 
How her bluſhes riſe, 
If ſhe meets his eyes 
While he unfolds his pain! 
If he takes her hand ſhe trembles quite! | 
Touch her lip and ſhe ſwoons outright! , 
While a pit-a-pat, & c. | 
Her heart avows her fright! 
ES. But 
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But in time appear, 
Fe wer ſigns of fear :: 5 */ 
The youth ſhe boldly views; iT 
If her hand 525 graſp, | 
Or her bofom claſp, f a ds 12 
No mantling bluſh enſues! 
Then to church well pleas'd the lovers move, 
While her ſmiles her Contentment prove. e 
And a-pit- a- pat, &c: 
Her heart avows her love. 


— 
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1. 
oo ſure a pair Was never ſeen 
So juſtly form'd to meet by nature 
The youth Acetling fo in'mein, 
The maid in ev'ry grace of feature. 
O how happy areſuch lovers, 
r kindred beauties each diſcovers ! 
For ſurely ſhe. | 
Was made for thee, 
And thou to bleſs this love ly creature, 


80 mild your looks, your children thence 


Will early leain the taſk of duty 2 II 
The boys with all their father's ſenſe, 5 
The © girls with all their cooker „Nutr. 
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If 
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Olo ha — ths af 
At once ſuch graces an an! 
Thus while you live. 2710 
May fortune give· - 
Lach W rw gre m TE 


OY 
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DUE T. 
Iſaae. Bklieve me, Sir, I ne'er meant t. to 


us * ww >. 


0 
My miftreſs T love, and I value my friend; 


o win her and wed her, is till my requeſt— 
For _ — worſe and I fwear I don't 
Je 
Don Jer. Zounds ! you'd beſt. not provoke _ A \ 
my rage is ſo high! * 
Iſaac. m_ gh ade I befeech you, his rage is [ 
o hi bie ori 
Good ſir, n hot, odds place nun 
Fibre d 4/7 
Don Jer. You'rea knave and « ot und this place 
had beſt __ Ibs 
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TRIO, Don. Jerome, Ferdinand, Me, 
A liquor, 8 


ill end a conteſt quicker, 
Then; wſtice, judge, or vicar, 
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So fill a chearfal glaſs NE 


And let . paß. 


But if more deep the aan, ; | 

Why ſooner drain the barrel, „De 1 

Than be the hateful fellow, | | 

That's crabbed when he's mellow, KF 7 
| 4 


A bumpe r, &c | 
» P Pee” 
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+ 
' 8 0 N . | Louiſs, 


Var W O ) Time, an ; 
With wings firſt made the move F wh 
Ah! ſure he was ſome lover, 


Who ne'er had left his love, 


P 
— 


For who that once did prove 

The pangs which abſence brings, 
- The? but one day, 
He were away, 


Could picture thee with wing ? 
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5 What bard, * by 
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8 ON G. | 
Ou. my love nee ſmi on me. 


Ine er had known fu anguim ; 

But think how falſe, how cr The. * 
To bid me ceaſe to languiſh}* "RY a 

To bid me hope her hand to gau, be 6 A; 
Breathe on a flame half peri hd, 

And then with cold and fix'd e Main; i; 408 + 

Io kill the hope ſhe cheriſh'c 


Not worle his fate, who on a Weck, 
That drove as winds did blow it—— 
Silent had left the ſhatter'd decl, 
To find a grave below it: | 
Then land was cried——no-mo reſign” 4, 
He glow'd with joy to hear i, 
Not worſe his fate his voe to fing 
The wreck muſt fink e'er near it! 


en nn : 


T R I O. Andes Catos, 1% 


OFT pity never leaves the gentle breaſt, 
Where love has been recefo d a welcome 
gueſt 3 
As * ſaints poor wal My facred made, 
He hallows ev'ry heart he onee has ſway'd; 
And iwhen his preſence we no longer ſhare) 
Sttll leaves compaſſion as a relic there. 


ONG, 
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O The days whi Twas youngt ..? «51 


Talk'd of love 1 
And with 


whole day long, 
crown'd the _ 


Then 10 was * * "Sag { 
Little reck'd l of thy frown ; 


Half thy maliceyouth cou'd bear, 


And the reſt} nr drown. 
© the Saphy oye uri e 1 1 Wt9 


Truth they y le: in 3 vel, E abi M 


Why 1 vow Itie'er could day 
Let the water-dinkers tell, 
There * for me: 2 


| For when ſpatklhs wine went tend, 
Never ſaw 1 falſhood's maſk ; 

But ſtill haneft truth I found 
In the bottom of each flaſk ! 

O the days, A 


Trus at Tal" my vigour's flown, 
I have years to bring decay; 


Few the locks that now I own, 
And the few I have are grey, 
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Yet 
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Yet, old ereme, n : 

While thy Piri do not „ 
Still beneath {LOTT 
Glows a ſpark youthful l 2.7 T72"N 
0 n Py - . vil, N 0 * 5 1 
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80 c. beuge vir THE 
a 2840 r 
AF! braid * 1 how haſt thou charig' © 
The temper of my mind ! 


M NN thee, Nh FRG trix 
”" Becomes iks th unkind 7 We ti | 


2 7 


2 Dag oats & . 
By fortune favourtdy elear in fame, T 


I once ambitious was; 


And friends I had, that fann'd the lam, 
And gave my you *pplacle->..- _ v 
[15% 1 N 
But now my wealchiefs n bub och . 
Yet vain their taunts s mee 
Friends, for: une, fame itſelf I'd loſe 
Io gain one ſmile from thee ! 
James oo uf 1 
Yet only thou ſhould't not delpiſe 12304 «44 welt 
My folly or my woe: 
If I am mad in others eyes 
Tis thou haſt made meſo, 


0e 


But 
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| But days like theſe, with doubting ne, 


I will not 105 Fon J - 15 { 
Am 1 deſpiſed 9—1* Re Wort, of re! a0 / % 
Andalſo ke is cure. 2 ae ii 
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If falſe her s, ſhe dare renouce, 
She inſtant ends my pain: 


F or Oh! that heart muſt break at once 


*. R 41 


nich cannot hate again ! * 


4 
* * 


„ n poop eeep 
Trade 0 l gg 17 1 þ 
= 8 0 .. | Ferdinand, - 2 

HARP is the woe that wounds the Faden 
mind, 
When treach'ry two fond hearts wou'd rend! 

But Oh! how keener far the pang, to find 


That traitor in our boſom frien if 


RO 4. 
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SO N G. 8. 
Y FA we Lou Sfended | 


How ſoon our anger flies, 
One day apart 'tis ended, 


Behold him, and it dies! | * 
Laſt 


C389 


Laſt night your roving, brather TT: 3 
Eur 41 bad de art, 00 9 BfR E 
And ſure his rude p ſumption.” Wha na 


Deſery'd to looſe my heart i Ts OG 
Yet were he now before me, CINE t 7 
In ſpight of injur'd pride, | NET Wh 
I fear my eyes would pardon - i aa 
— Before: my tongue EY * GO or 


By him e &c. 2e {CT} 


With truth the bold deceiver, ö 
To me thus oft has ſaiad 1 OT N 
In vain would Clara flight me, * 
In vain ſhe. would upbraid! 2 0 4 
No fcorn'thoſe lips diſcover= 
Where ples laugh the while: | 
No frowns _ reſentful, 
Where heav'n has tamp'd a ane! 3 
By him we love, &c. 
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Waun ln. 
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. 


ow oft, 13 haſt the ſaid, 1 = 8 
(Nor wilt thou the fond boaſt diſown)../ "1 

Thou would'ſt not loſe Aathonio's love, - 
To reign the partner of a throne ! ' 


8s ON & Anthonio. UH 


And 


"Tm 


And by thoſe lip ps thut fpok fo kind,” 

And by this land 1 preſs'd to mine! ' pg 
To gains ſubjeft nation's love,” 7 ' © 
1 e 1 er not mw” with ls 


Y 

Then how on yl om we can oboe oe 

Who own thithin coll not ot buy! 

Of this true heart thou tens be A 
And * thee—a monarch 


4 


Thus uncontrou va in Mutual bliſs : 

And rich in loye's exhauſtleſs — 
Do thou ſnatch treaſures from my lips, 

| And I'll take e back * n 


þ N $508 ® | > * 
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C. 
* thou, dreary pile, where never dies 5 
The ſullen echoe of repentant ſighs! Lo 
Ye fiſter mourners of each lonely cell, | 
Inut'd to hymns and ſorrows, fare ye well! cia 
For happier ſcenes, I fly this darkſome 
—To ſaints a priſon, but a tomb to love! 
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Als bottle's the * Pg our web | 


His heams are rofy wine; 1 
We. that are dot bie Wo 
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Let mirth 405 glee 1 10 


Vou'll foon grow bright ABT ION, - > 
Wich barrow'd lights W he 111 
And ſhine br round.” Me 1 | 
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Louiſa, RN thee round I Oe IF 
Clara 5 Pg awhile rae, a 
muſt help to thee, 
And rp wrath Lüge, 17310 þ 
Louifa. Could'ſ thou not diſcover 1 
| One ſo near to thee 200 n of 
Clara, Canſt thou be à lover . 
| Res fy from me / has 
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ay 
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_— FT does Hym 3 1 4 
MWordy vos of feign'd regard: 
Well he knows when. they're ſincere, 
Never flow to give Wed ; 
eee r 20 FE in 
Kang to thoſe who well for love. * * 
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FINALE and CHORUS. 
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Cd now for jeſt and ſmiling, 

Both old and young beguiling, 

Let us oe and play, ſo blithe and „, 
Till we 5 care a 

= Thus crownd with dance ande ſong, 

. The hours ſhall glide along. 190 

i With a heart at eaſe—merr ry, ure Wnt 


* 


Each bride with bluſhes glowing, 
Our wine as roſy flowing; 
Let us laugh and play, &c. 
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Can never fail to pleaſe. 2 


58 
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Then healths to ev'ry friend. 
The nl ht's paſt ſhall end, 4 2 . — Wy x 1 

With heart at eaſe, ke. Ro 
8 | > "a 5 


Nor while we are fo joyoumns 8 


Shall anxious fear annoy us. 
. Let us laugh and play, &... 


For gen'rous gueſts like theſe To 208 

Accept the wiſh to pleaſe. 
we'll laugh and play, all bliche and gay, 

Your ſmiles drive care WF VW. 
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and full and Goplets 


A conciſe and clear Deſcription of the FIVE OrDens of 


ARETHITECTER:E: 
Regulated by a ScALE of Twelve equal Parts; | 
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Obſervations on RuLzs and Mr hops to be obſerved in Drawing 


the Whole. 
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PREFACE. 


EB LTHOUGH I had fully 
ING urpoſed not to have pub- 

ed any more TREATISES 
of this Kind, yet by the De- 
fire of ſeveral of my Friends and Ac- 


quaintance, | I have been prevailed on 


again to take up the Pencil, to pre- 
ſent the Publick with the follow- 
ing ſmall Piece for the Pocket, well 
knowing, the Utility a Work of this 
Kind, which Perſons may have re- 
courſe to, as often as Occaſion re- 

A 2 quires, 
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ir The 21 E F A C E. 
quires, muſt be of, to all who are 
any ways concerned in Building. 


I HAVE, in the following Sheets, 
and whatever elſe I have publiſhed, 
endeavoured to avoid all Perplexity, 
and to ſet Things in as clear a Light 
as I was able, by placing the ſeveral 
ORDERs, and other DESIGNS in 
their true Poſition; being throughly 
perſuaded, that Things in their natu- 
ral Form and Order are eaſieſt under- 
ſtood, and beſt retained, by every Ca- 
pacity; and that proper DESIGNS, 
may aſſiſt the Ideas and Memory, 
even of the greateſt Genius. 


Thar the Work might be more 
portable and convenient for the Pock- 
et, I have greatly reduced its Thick- 
neſs, by placing ſeveral Examples in 
one PLATEz, many of which are 
drawn at large, being truly ſenſible, 
that ſmall Things cannot be ſufficiently 
expreſſed for any one to draw after; 

| eſpecially 


= - "7 * 
% 


ne PREFACE., "I 


eſpecially young Practitioners, whom, 

I Fhould, by — means, be glad to 
aſſiſt and encourage; for how can any 
one repreſent a ſmall Thing, which 
he was never able to draw at large; 
for which Reaſon every Scheme muſt 
be lame and defective, unleſs the pro- 
portional Meaſures are ſet to each 
Member, without which Aſſiſtance, no 
Deſign can ever be well executed. 


WHEREFORE, as it is certain that 
the Human Faculties are capable of 
the greateſt and the higheſt Improve- 
ments, when ſupported by Induſtry, 
with which a moderate Capacity may 
ſurpaſs an indolent Genius: And as 
it is the Duty of every one, to render 
himſelf by ſome Means or other an 
uſeful Member of Society, and not to 
bury his Talent in Oblivion. Thus, 
whatever Knowledge I have gained 
from long Practice, Experience, and 
the ſteady Application of upwards 
of forty Years'to Buſineſs, I am will- 
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ing to communicate for the Service 
of my Brethren Artificers; and with 
that Deſign have endeavoured to 


make as eaſy as poſſible, whatever, in 


the Art of Building, to me appeared 


difficult or obſcure ; and moſt heart _ 
ly wiſh, all my Labours may meet 


with the defired Effect. 
C 


PERFECTION is not * F aim at, 


for, neither Time nor Experience, can 
render any Perſon completely finiſhed, 
in the Arts of Drawing or Deſigning ; 
and is what the moſt celebrated A u- 
THORS never yet arrived at, 


ARCHITECTURE is a large Field for 
a Man to walk in, and, as in an ex- 
tended Proſpect, while you are conſi- 
dering one Object, others will intrude 


upon your View; ſo, while a Perſon 


is drawing one Deſign, more will 
croud in upon him, and there is no 


End thereof. 


WHERE- 
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— though there are al- 
ready erected great Numbers of grand 
and good Deſigns, which do Hoadur 
to their Maſters ; conſiſting of proper 
Proportions, Scymetry, and great Har- 
mony of Parts; univerſally received, 
eſteemed, and approved of, for their 
Beauty and Majeſty ; as being capable 
of forcibly ſtriking the Eye of the Be- 
holder: Yet —— will r remain 


Room for farther Invention, nor can 
I, or any one, pretend to ſet any 


Bounds to the Faculties and Judgment 
of the Mind; which will always be 
making freſh Diſcoveries and new Im- 
provements, 
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